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JL HE good man confides too implicitly, 
^not only in the virtue of others, but 
sometimes in his ovn. 

VaWenburg called Suzette ^^ my child," 
and in return she gave him the appella- 
tion of father, varied now and then by 
that of preceptor; and thus was a guile- 
less confidence established between them. 
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2 TtiJE REPROBATE. 

He begun, shortly after they had regu- 
larly adjusted the time of their inter- 
views, a course of useful instruction, to 
which his young pupil gave an unwearied 
attention; and Valdenburg soon disco- 
vered that «he possessed a retentive me- 
mory, and a clear comprehension : by 
degrees he unfolded to her mind the trea- 
sures, the riches, the varied beauties of 
nature — with him she became acquainted 
with the history of the world she inha- 
bited, and he gave her an idea of the 
existence of those innumerable worlds by 
which she was surrounded. The con- 
templation of the heavenly bodies, their 
relation to each other, the regularity of 
their movements, and the evident hand 
of a powerful God which alone could 
retain them within their limited spheres, 
occasioned in the mind of Suzette, a won- 
derful emotion of awe, of reverence, and 
fiearful pleasure* 
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"^VOh my preceptor, my father!'* ex- 
rlaimed she, ^^ without yduf generous 
and patient instructions, my soul could 
never have thus estimated the greatness 
and the goodness of the almighty Ruler 
of ten thousand worlds !'' 

Her grateful delight imparted an equal 
pleasure to th€ heart of Valdenburg ; and 
as her understanding unfolded itself, and 
her knowledge expanded, He regarded 
her, thus fraught with every virtue and 
every grace, as a fit inhabitant of that 
future world of which he sometimes talk- 
ed, as the only certain and consolatory 
hope of his lacerated - bosom. When 
Suzette heard this melancholy strain, she 
bathed his hand with silent tears; and 
Valdenburg, deeply affected, pressed her 
to his heart, and turned his Meandering 
thoughts to this abode of misery and evil, 
to which Suzette alone of the whole iiu- 
man race attached him by the gentle tie 
of affection. 

B 2 la 
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In a short tkne he related to her every 
event of his unhappy life : and if Val- 
denburg had not, before this period, pos- 
sess^ her ardent love and esteem, 5uzettc 
could no longer have refused them to im 
virtues and lus sufferings. 

Valdenburg likewise loved Suzette with 
afl the energy wbiqh solitude ever gives 
to the passions ; whilst Suzette visited him 
every day, and not a single individual in 
the whole place had the least suspidon 
of the circumstance. Her father amased 
himself with his flpyvers, which occupied 
sdmosthis whole time, and he M^as per- 
fectly contented with finding her at 
home when he came to xUnner, and 
when he quitted his garden in the even- 
ing : but if he happened to seek her 
when she was absent, he concluded that 
she was with us ; and when we did not 
see her, we believed her to be with her 
fathen. 

Her 
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UtT way to the fatal grove was shaded 
en each side with a thick hedge of black- 
thorn, and was very little frequented by 
the villagers; for it was m fact almost a 
pri^'ate path from the house of my uncle 
to the back of our garden ^ the grove 
©f Valdenburg extended almost to this 
hetlge, so that Suzette, with very little 
precaution^ could reach the paviHon 
without bemg perceived by any one. 

In a few months both the preceptor 
and the pupil became conscious of the 
passion they had mutually imbibed and 
inspired : but the avowal oa either side 
was precipitated by an accidental circum^ 
atagce. 

Suzette was one day reading' to* Vat 
denburg, and the subject happened to be 
love — a subject too analogous to their 
own feelings to be dwelt upon without 
emotion: Suzette raised her eyes, and 
they met those of her preceptor^ whose 

a a. regards 
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regards were sufficiently expressive to 
render any other language superfluous^^ 
Valdenburg, however, articulated the 
meaning they conveyed to the palpitating 
heart of Suzette, who, with the utmost 
simplicity, instantly replied — ''And I 
love you l" 

• * ^ 

After this explanation, which appeared 
to remove a weight froip tlie h^rt cff 
each, neither Valdenburg nor his pupil 
experieiKred a sentiment or a tiiought 
which was not instantly couununicai^d 
to the other: no dread of the future emj- 
poisoned their happiness, for he liad not 
any danbt of his own virtue and resolu* 
tion, and Suzette thought only of th^ 
present moment* 

^* What happy hours I have passed 
with thee, dear and amiable Suzette," 
said Valdenburg, *' amidst these sliades, 
^vhere. first we met, and where I learned 
to estimate your worth and the gentle 

goodness. 
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goodness of your heart 1 Why cannot 
this bower which witnessed our infant 
love, shelter you in future as the partner 
of myltfef This, alas, is impossible! — 
My father would pursue us — and your 
relations; my Suzette, would never con- 
sent to unite you with the Reprobate t 
Yet, how can I exist without you ? Ah, 
nty lotrdy friend ! if indeed our affection 
be equally ardent^ — if I could supply to 
Suzette, as she can to me, the absence of 
all the world beside, she would accom- 
pany me to a retreat secured from the 
cruel intervention that may here tear us 
from each other!" ' 

Suzette thought of her father; she 
thought of mine, of my mother, ofnue — 
but, -at least, we could console each 
other; — poor Valdenburg had no ror 
source in the affection of another — to no 
one was he knouTi, bv no one beloved 
isave Suzette; and at length she agreed to 

a 4 * ' whatever 
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whatever he pro^oscdi and resolved to^ 
sliare his fate. 

VaWenburg instantly wrot^ to a young* 
man who resided in the cap'ttal, and who 
had always testified a sincere attachpient 
to him^ to assist him in selling his little 
domain: to this friend^ he intjn)ated the 
necessity of secrecy and dispatch; ahp as^ 
he had once been offended by the Barorii 
he was faithful to t^ie trust reposed ui: 
him, both from friendship to the soil,, 
and pique to the father, liy the diligence 
and activity of this young man/ a pur- 
chaser wassooa founds who was acgqaint- 
ed with the estate, and approved of the 
terms proposed for the transfer. 

He wrote immediately to Valdeuburg 
to desire his presence, which alone was 
wanting to conclude the bargain, iand 
render it ydid by their, mutual sigi}a-- 
tures. 
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*^ The money is ready for you, and the 
writings are drawn,'* said the zealous 
sgent; " hasten hither, and the afFair 
may be terminated in less than an hour- 
after your arrivaU" 

On the preceding day, Valden^urg' 
had rweived another letter^ relative to at 
little possession advertised to be soldiift^ 
the public papers, and; situated in a dis« 
tant principality : from the given descrip* 
tion, it appeared to him> that this resi- 
dence would* suit him extremely, as it 
was, from its situation, an asylum well- 
secured against the ditBculties and per- 
secutions he expected' from his father: 
for a long^ war which liad desolated Ger-^ 
:toany at that period^ had rendered on^ 
country inimical to the othen 

Valdenbui^, therefore, prepared every 

tiling for his immediate departure, meau^ 

b5 ing 
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ing first, to receive the _ money arising^ 
from the sale of his estate^ and. thea 
return for Suzette. 

* . . •'•-',■ -^ ' ' 
** We must travel day and night to 
attain our new habitation, " said he, when 
he imparted to her his plans ; ** our mar- 
riage must instantly tsike place ; and^ 
th€n, my Suzette, we will write to ^your 
father and yooir good uncle, t<) whom I 
'will send the narrative * of-^ my life, and 
they will not surely refuse us the forgive- 
ness and the benedictiou we solicit^'^ . ■ 

The next morning Valdenbnrg was to 
depart for the capital, and in tlie eviening 
Suzette stole to the grove to bid hin* 
adieu. Seated by his^ side, she heard hin* 
recapitulate his intentions and his hopesy. 
and both the one and the other dreamed 
only of that happy future, which too 
isoon vanished from their view. In the 
intervening time between the present 
moment, and that period wbix:h they 

fondly 
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Ibhdfy thbiight was ' to unite them for 
ever^ they counted indeed a few tedious 
and regretted hours, but still the per- 
spective was happiness. 

The evening was uncommonly fine and 
serene — a gentle zephyr fluttered lightly 
art)id&t the foliage, and the nightingales 
'weresweetly singing, round them. Suzettc 
who had experienced a secret sensation of 
regret as the moment approached which 
most separate l^r from her family, fpund 
her uneasiness calmed by the beauty of 
the moonlight scene, and the eloquence 
• ©f Valdenburg, who again repeated that 
^e forgiveness of her uncle and her father 
would follow thtir union> and she would 
tlien soon behold them again. Still, how* 
«ver^ by the importance pf the sacrifice 
gihe made in hazarding tlieir continued 
displeasure, she could alone estimate the 
strength of her attachment to Valdea- 

burg.; and a«s she arose to return, hoipey. 
;Jic €xciaimedrrT-. j; 

B 6 *^ Oh 



IS THB. REPBQB>AT£. 

^^ Oh my fi-iend !^ how much^ how in* 
finitely must 1 love you!" 

Valdenburg returned her parting cfai* 
brace^ and that hapless moment decided 
the fate of Suzette. 

Unfortunate Siiz«tte! she still sQnited 
vpon himy bade him adieu^ and bastene«i 
away-- - ' * .'. 

As she -walfc^' iowawid^ the hou86 o^ 
her father, however, the smile soon dis^ 
appeared, and a secret dread stole, owr^ 
, lier heart, which she vainly endeavoured 
tochace aw^y, by repeating to herself-rr 
** I shall soon be the wife of VaWenbucg; 
— we are united by a faithfuL affection, 
and soon, very soon, wc shall meet to 
operate no more !" 

She trembled in making t-he necessary 
preparations for her flight, and felt a 
presentiment that some obstacle would 

intervene,^ 



ihfervorie,. thoogh 'o£ what nature she 
Snew not.. 



r J?oP: several daysj she was tormented 
with an inquietude that appeared pro*^ 
phctic; bnt ere the return of VaJdenburg, 
Which Was delayed beyond the time he 
had'proposed, «he became mote tranquil,, 
fand resolutely det^Enrincdto support with 
a-ikm mind, whatever might happen. 

; As> a* liiemorial' of Valdenburg. in his 
fibsence, she had *pnt into her. pocket t 
lttrfei)bok, m which he sometinies wrote 
tobservat^ns and reflections; an^ the first- 
time she opened^ it, wtts at this remark* 
dble passage, written by his hand :~ 

** The pleasures of this life pass aWay 
as quickly as- its sorrows -; and^ the hope* 
of man are ofteaas ill founded as his fears ! 
He shudders at the summer tempest;, but 
the moment the clouds break away, and 
the raiiibow appears in the iate stormy 
S sky, 
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sky, he forgets hiS' terrors, and fixes fir^ 
gladdened eyes on the gay illusion, which 
vanishes before them, or is converted into^ 
torrent* of rain, which overwhelm hint*. 

^* A resolution to support misfortune 
with fortitude and courage^ is the first 
and most importaiit step towards conquer* 
34ig it ;. and the prospect of that tomb in 
which men find a certain asylum agailist 
the evils of this life, reduces them to a 
very narrow compass : a very few days, a 
vei*y few kours, and all our griefs and 
delusive joys will appear only a dr^am.^^*- 
The just man can never fiiil to possess 
the only real good whiclv we can- call our 
own,- and that is, the hope that extends 
beyond the grave: but this consolation ' 
ef bur dark and erring being, belongs- 
only to virtue*'* 

These words imparted a wonderful 
calm to the heart of Suzette, who siu^* 
cerely believed herself th^child of viituej 

tliougU* 
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tlifO^gh a secret and unheard voice wliis^ 
perecl to her soul, that sorrow and an^ 
guish awaited her, and that in the tomb 
aJoi^.3l>e nuist look for refuge against 
them. 

• ;;Ait length she beheld the signal that 
w^ t(>intbrni her of the return of Vai- 
c^pbuxg, and flew to the grove to meet 
li^m : but he advanced witli a slow steg 
aiid aa averted eye, and the expression 
of his countenance alotie, informed Sii- 
zettje that every hope of the success ,he 
had been, almost assiued of^ was now& 
Y^ni^hed* 

To relieve his anxious dejection, she* 
took his hand with a tranquil smile, and* 
said, in a soft, low voice — '* Our plan has^ 
tlien failed ! What other shall.we try r"*^ 
'* I fear," returned Valdenburg— - 
*^ Our fears," interrupted Suzette, ap* 
plying his own observation to him, ** are 
oft^n .as ill founded ^]s our bopes 1— And^ 

wbat 
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Avhat have we to fear ?^ — Are we not gooS 
and virtuous?" 

k 

Valdenburg* Blushed ; for hisr consci- 
ence, at least, refused an entire assent to 
this innocent demand: he related to her, 
however, the event of his journey. 

His friendly agent had not been sufi-' 
ficiently careful of his secret, which by 
some unknown means had reached the 
ears of the Baton, who happened unfor- 
tuftately to be in town> and he had 
immediately applied to the Prince, wha^ 
had forbidden the sate of the estate with* 
out the formal consent of ValdenburgV 
father. 

Suzetle heard this intelltgence without^ 
appearing much affected by it';- and her 
serenity restored to her lover some pai:t- 
of the fortitudie which had- forsaken him* 
He was perpetually arranging some pro- 
ject to bastexithek -marriage; but to each 
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m turn so many difficulties opposed them- 
selves, that it was found they could not 
be accomplished, 

Suzttte, who constantly approved of 
efvepy new proposition made by Vaklen- 
burg, lost, hoAvever, at each succeeding: 
disappointment some port ion. of her reso- 
lution and courage : to spare her a new 
iiiqiiietude, be would not hint to her the 
distressing possibility of an event whiclv 
more espedally urged him to wish tlieit 
immediate union ; and Suzette still more* 
generously concealed from him her ownr 
suspicions, that she might not precipitate 
ii.is detewnmation. 

Some months had thus cfapsedi whent 
thie watchful eye of Valdenburg disto- 
v^redari alteration in the shape of Suzette 
—he observed it to her, and learned the 
fetal truth. ' . 



\ ji . • 
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From this moment there was no tonger 
room for hesitation, and Valdenburg^ 
almost assured as he was, of being strictly 
observed by his father, resolved to brave 
every difficulty and every danger. He 
went the next mornrng to the capital, tO' 
provide for their departure r already iiv 
the fear of what had happened, had he 
borrowed two or three inconsiderable iiums 
of money upbn his estate; and he n€>w 
wished to enlarge the mortgage, that he 
might fly with Suzette to some obscure 
corner of the world, and exist only for: 
her and for his child. 

He had promised to return in a few 
days: but Suzelte anxiously awaited him. 
for weeks and even months. 

Unfortunate Valdenburg ! be had' 
scarcely reached the capital, when he was^ 
seized and confined in a .neighbouring 
fortress; where he was severely interro- 
gated 
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gated on his projected flight, a suspicioa 
of which had reached his father, ou 
learning that he was borrowing money 
on his domain, and that his books 2knd 
drawings had aheady been sefit off. 

. Valdejaburg, agonized at a detention so 
critically timedi raved and entreated by 
turjis : but hi^ father was inexorable ; and 
the despotic Government of his country 
gave the Barou the means of keeping him 
fitill in a confinement which he refused to 
terminate, unless he confessed every cir* 
cumstance relating to his intended flighty 
and the naotives that determined him to 

> 

attempt it. 

« 

The imprisonment of the Reprobate- 
was at length known in the village, and 
reached the ears of Suzette, and then it 
was that she felt all "the horrors of her 
fate: yet the agonies which she. knew 
Valdenburg would experience, were more 
dreadful to her imagination than heir 

own* 
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©wn terrible situation^ and the sliock tBat 
awaited her.. 

She now clearly pcFceived that her map^ ' 
mge with Valdenburg wouUl have en-^ 
tailed upon him the active and more 
tinremitting persecutions of his father^ 
and have given hhn at the same time, a 
f)retext for them which the opinion of 
the world would pronounce just: she 
foresaw from this present malignant vigi-- 
knee, that Valdenburg had nothing ta 
hope frmn his indulgence, and while the' 
Baron lived he M'ould still prevent their 
union by retaining his son in confine- 
ment: and she even feared the constancy 
©f his affection for her, as it must in the 
present unfortunate circumstances^ mu^ 
tiply his sufferings and his mortifications. 

To spare him these, she saw no method 
but the painful one of renouncing him ;. 
and she was still undecided, not upon 
the sacrifice itself, but upon the best 

manncs: 
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mianner of rendering it effectual, wliea 
any mother discovered her situation. 

Poor Suzette found herself doomed to 

^raiin to the 'dregs the cup of misfortune, 

and she had not even retained the wish of 

concealing her disaster. -She could na 

longer dissimiilate to her own heart, that 

she had destroyed the peacfe of her family^ 

this idea had indeed faintly, presented 

itself to her imagination long before this 

^pocha; 4>ut it was too .agonizing not t® 

be dismissed ; and she had besides hoped 

i;hat the projected marriage would shield 

her from disgrace, and when the real 

x^haracter of Valdenburg should be known 

to them, obtain tlieir forgiuen^ss. 

In vain had she cast her eyes round 
her for counsel and assistance; neither 
4;he one nor the other could be obtained 
-against the decree of her father, from 
which she had in tlie first moment shrunk 
ia affriglU, as the prospect of an eternal 

sesparation 
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. .... 

reparation presented itself, not only from 
her family, but from VaUlenburg : but the 
next instantaneous reflection gave to her 
mind the means itie had sought, of re- 
nouncing him for ever, and restoring 
liim to liberty. She promised therefore 
all her father required of her, and sub- 
xiritted, without a murmur, to his cruel 
and harsli ordinatioa. 

Whatever her plan might be, she cer- 
tainly carried it into effect ; for Valden- 
burg received permission to return to his 
estate about a month after Suzette had 
kft us; and a few days after, his former 
agent sent him a letter written by her, 
in which the motiv^es of her Conduct were 
developed,. After having bade him an 
eternai adieu, she added — 

" *^ Never, my dear Valdenburg, can 
our hearts be severed I I will not arraign 
the conduct of our parents with respect 
to ourselves j and indeed it now appears 

to 
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to me that we have not ^ny right to irrir 
tate or afflict them. For Hfe therefore, 
my friend, we are separated, but death 
^^i\\ reunite ii« ; and witli tliis hope I «^v ill 
endeavour to dispel the agonies thatsonve- 
times assail me — supported by this hope^ 
I bid adieu to him I lovei'' 

F-pom the time Val^knburg returned to 
our village, he lived in his little domain^ 
more retired, more abstracted, mor^ me- 
lancholy than ever. Suzette in her letter 
had -conjured him not to make any re- 
searches for her, and had at the same 
time, promised again to address him, 
should she ever find lierself in distress-: 
this was an urgent motive with Valden- 
bu^rg for remaining in -his retreat, which 
he would have been fearful of quitting, 
lest the application of his beloved Suzette 
in the hour of poverty or misfortune, 
should not have been immediately an- 
s:^vered4 and he still likewise cherished a 

feeble 
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feeble hope that maternal affection would 
onp day induce her to write. 

I had been the favourite pet of my 
hapless cousin; and as she had often 
spoken of me to Valdenburg, he wished 
to draw me to his residence, both on 
account of nry resemblance to her, and 
that he wished to extract from me every 
circumstance of Irer departure: thus, as 
I have already described, he became my 
^preceptor, and I, in return, formed his 
only consolation and amusement in his 
4&ad solitude. 

I have only a few words more to add 
concerning Valdenburg, my unfortunate 
friend. — ^When I quitted my native vil- 
lage to go to the University, he disap- 
peared—probably with 'the intention of 
seekhig Suzette, whom he cpuld not for^ 
^get — whom yet he inexpressibly loved. 



His 
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His revenue, it seems, he thus appro- 
priated : — one half was to be distributed to 
the indigent and inhrm in and about the 
place, and the other to be reserved for 
himself should he ever return to claim it, 
or for a public benefaction atter a certaia 
period : but, alas^ from that hour he has 
never been heard of! and I much fear I 
shall become the unwilling heir of the 
papers which he so solemnly placed in tny 
hands. 



vox-. !!• C The 
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The University, 



\JN my arrival, I placed in a conspicu- 
ous part of the chamber destined for me, 
the last gift of my regretted Valdcnburg, 
the drawing of the statue of Memnon — 
this was my first care : I next arranged 
my Gre^k and Latin authors on a shelf; 
and thirdly^ I sewed together a dozen 
quires of paper, on which I immediately 
began my journal, with the secret hope 
that my life would henceforth be less 
uniform and dull than I had hitherto 
found it 

Having 



THE ESl^HOBATE. 2/ 

Having arranged the opening para* 
graph, and written it very carefully, I 
then stood at my window, rubbing my 
hands exultingly, or listened at the door 
of my apartment, in the expectation of 
catching the first sounds of any unusual 
noise that might portend on the very day 
of my arrivatl, some extraordinary adven- 
ture : but having been entirely disap- 
pointed in this hope, when evening ap- 
proached, I could not help whispering to 
myself, that if every day were to be thus 
placid and serene, I should find it impos- 
sible to fill one of my dozen quires of 
large folio paper, notwithstanding I had 
so cleverly prepared them to receive every 
interesting incident as it arose. 

At length the daugliter of the people 
of the house entered my apartment to 
receive my orders, and to inform me how 
often I must ring when I wanted her 
services. 

eg She 
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She was not Ky any means young or 
handsome, and only remarkable for a 
strong appearance of stupidity and idle- 
ness ; and of course I instantly perceived 
that it would be impossible to make her 
one of the subjects of my pen : so I threw 
myself into a chair in a very ill-humour, 
and having fretted for half an hour, be- 
thought myself of the words of a Greek 
author, who gravely asserts that no man 
can know what the future may prepare 
for him. 

Consoled by this happy recollection, I 
arose and walked out to take a survey of 
the town, smiling at the same time at 
my own folly, and at the childish ideas 
which I ought long since to have relin- 
quished, and which, in fact, I had almost 
given up, until the memoirs of Valden- 
burg had renewed them in my ardent 
mind. 



On 
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On the day following I paid my first 
visit to the master, and was then register- 
ed as a student. 

** For what profession do you mean to 
qualify yourself?" asked he, in a friendly 
tone. 

** That of a village schoolmaster," 
replied 1, with the utmost simplicity: for 
notwithstanding the well-applied instruc- 
tions of Valdenburg, and the progress I 
had made, both in the dead languages 
and many useful sciences, yet my father 
had ever strenuously adhered to his origi- 
nai opinion, that the son ought infallibly 
to pursue the occupation or profession of 
the father; nor could my uncle or my 
mother ever induce him to alter it: it 
was therefore onlv on condition that he 
-was not Contradicted in this important 
p6int, that I had been permitted to pur-^ 
sue my studies. 

c3 For 
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For my own part I was perfectly satis- 
fied with this happy destination, because 
I had never raised my eyes beyond it ; 
having always heard it decisively settled 
that I was to be a village- schoolmaster: 
^' Or a schoolmaster in some pretty ex- 
tensive town/' said my mother, who ever 
felt ambitious for the advancement of her 
Charles. 

Valdenburg had not opposed this plan 
at any period ; for hedespised the unhappy 
T'anity that impels many men to raise 
themselves above their original station, 
and he sometimes quoted my father as an 
instance of th.e perfect content to be 
found in situations which, to the vaia 
and weak; appear subordinate or laba* 
rious. 

** The worthy Mr. Engleman,*' he 
would say, ^' is a farmer, easy in his cir* 
cumbtauctS; aud not devoid of informa- 

tioa 
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tion to assbt his natural good sense : but 
any further knowledge, or the most in- 
significant advantages in addition to those 
lie already possesses, might be the means 
of overthrowing or decreasing that con- 
tented happiness by which he is distin- 
guished. Man is naturally good and 
moderate in his expectations," added 
Valdenburg, ** he can be satisfied with 
little, and even feel thankful for the por- 
tion, slender though it be: but if his 
scanty blessings suddenly increase, and 
the cup of plenty overflow, who knows 
but this easy tranquillity might not be 
wrecked, and the once happy man be 
rendered exacting and discontented !" 

Valdenburg thought my destination 
tespectable — nay even honourable. 

** A sufficient number of men will 
always be found,*' said he, *^ who are 
eager to display their own superiority in 
th& most profound sciences^ at the isanie 

c 4 time 
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time tha,t they advaece their fortune^ by 
instructing others of exalted rank or large 
possessions; but we seldom encounter any 
one with sufficient .gen err lity and disin- 
terestedness, to devote his time and his 
talents to the benefit of the lower class of 
people — a task indeed of more difficulty 
if well executetl, since in removing the 
rust of Ignorance, we should be extremely 
careful not to injure the honest simplicity 
that often adheres to it/' 

These observations of my friend made 
a deep impression on my mind ; and as I 
thus considered my future profession as 
extremely useful and honourable, my an- 
swer to the enquiry of the Professor, was. 
mafle without hesitation, or any idea of 
the surprise it would occasion. 

** And is it for tlits purpose,'* demand- 
ed he, ** that you were sent to pursue 
your studies at Leipsic? If that alone is 
your aim, you might have been spared 

bott^ 
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both the trouble and the expence attend- 
jng It. 

This reply occasioned me as much 
astonishment as I had given him: but. 
"without remarking it, the Professor pro- 
ceeded to enquire ha>v 1 had hitherto 
employed my time ; and when he disco- 
vered the extent of my informatioii, he 
said to me — 

^^ If you seriously intend merely to 
become an obscure village schoolmaster,' I 
cannot imagine why you have been so care- 
fully instructed, or for wliat reason your 
xacquirements are still to be enlarged," 

'' Is it not better," I replied, *' to 
possess more knowledge than I may be* 
called upon to exert^. than to possess^ 
less?" 

The Professor regardtng^ me with a^ 
friendly air, immediately inscribed my 
name on the register, and desired I would 

c S oftea 
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often call upon him ; which I did not fail 
to do whilst I remained at the University : 
and when I quitted it, he again asked me 
what profession I meant to follow. 

"^ Thatt of a country schoolmaster," I 
xepiied, without a moment of hesitation. 

He smiled, shook me by the hand, and 
bade me adieu. 

And now I have «aid every thing of 
my academic life that is worth the trou- 
ble' of being related I 



The 
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The School and Sophie. 



XTLT the v€ry- moment of my departure* 
from Leipsic, the Professor again sent fof 
me, to propose that I should undertake 
the direction of a free-school which had 
Jately been established at Dresden, an5 
was principally intended for the instruc- 
tion of the lower order of people^ 

He regarded me attentively whilst he 
explained this, and appeared surprised to 
find that I readily accepted the proposi- 
tion. 

c 6 When 



p6 THE R-EPROBATX. 

When every thing was arranged for my 
reception at my next residence, I repaired 
to Dresden, after having made a short 
visit to my parents ; and it is frotn thia 
place, where I: have already beenv twa 
years^ that I now writftL 

I have never found occasion to repent 
my readiness in accepting my present , 
employment, which very nearly main- 
tasD^s me, and my father joyfully makes 
\\p any deficiency, because he is sensible 
that I am aeitlier luxurious nor extrava* 
gant. 

I am contented with my lot, esteemed 
by niy superiors, beloved by my scholars, 
and pleased with the frank and innocent 
gaiety of the children who surround me. 

As it is well known that I accepted my 
situation not from necessity but choice, 
and that my, own education has been 
superior to it, the entire regulation of 

' the 
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the school, the hours and mode of in- 
striictk>ii, as well as the nature of it, 
have been wholly entrusted to me ; nor 
has this confidence been at all abused.. 

I have made, in the two- year^ I have* 
exercised my profession, great progressing 
the science of physiognomy, by regard- 
ing the human countenance before it is* 
yet defaced and degraded i^ in high life, 
the polished manners of society, polite- 
ness, aifected gentleness, and pretended 
urbanity,- form one. common and unive!> 
sal mask, and often conceal tl)€ natural 
bias;, but in. tlie inferior classes of the 
people, the passions hav6 their full scope 
and play on the unresisting aspect— and 
here we behold the scowl of anger, the 
frown* of oppression, the leer of envy, 
the lowering gloom of hatred, or the 
ghastly grin of malice and revenge, 
Avhich effaces very early the pleasing 
traits of nature in a state of purity.. 



It 
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It IS only in children that we trace, 
not what they will become, but what 
Nature intended them to be : after awhile, 
bad examples— that worst of educations 
— ^joined to the subtle effects of the pas- 
sions, want or luxury, vanity or dissipa- 
tion, Avorldly pursuits or the gripe of 
poverty, soon imprint their seal on the 
softer stamp of natufe, and it is no more 
seen. Then it is, that men are outwardly 
distinguished more by their mode of life, 
or by the fate that has pursued them, 
than by the soul which animates them — 
and the countenance is then only a hide- 
ous and disgusting image or past misery 
or vice ! 

At stated hours in the day, it is a . 
part of the plan of this establishment, 
that the master should instruct a certaia 
number of young girls in reading and 
writing: and amidst those who resort to 
the school for this purpose, it is impos^ 
sible not to distinguish Sophie Valdeben^ 

—I ackuow- 
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—I acknowledge that wlien I first bdieW 
her, I thought not of the rules of Lava- 
ter, or of applying my own former obser-^ 
vations to her peculiar turn of counted 
nance, which did net so much strike me 
for its beauty and sweetness, though it 
was conspicuous for both, as for an in- 
definable something in tlie contour and 
expression, familiar to my recollection— 
to my recolleciiouy I repeat, for it ap- 
peared to me that I had formerly knowa 
her, nor could I for some time lose this 
idea, although my reason often repre- 
sented the impossibility of it, as Sophie 
was then only eleven years old, and ex- 
cept tl>e two years I had passed at 
Leipsic, where she had never been, I had 
not quitted my native village, and had 
not seen any other being but the peasants 
who inhabited it, my own family, and 
my friend Valdenburg. 

Seated in the midst of her playful com- 
panions, Sophie still retained a pensivepess 
5 of 
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©f mien very unusual at her age, antf 
seldom smiled— she geuerally came singly, 
and returned to her home without invit- 
ing any of her schooLassociates> to- follow 
her; yet notwithstanding this, she was 
beloved by them all: and when from a 
motive of curiosity and interest I inter- 
rogated any one of them upon this^ uni- 
versal sentiment of good-will, I was an- 
swered — '* Oh, Sophie is so gentle and 
so good-natured l" 

Her language is pure and correct, and' 
the tone of her voice would alone distin- 
guish her; for it is entirely free from the 
loud and unpleasant cadence which the 
common people are scarcely ever without. 
Her dress is composed of coarse materiala ; 
but at the same time it is exquisitely neat 
and always clean, though her mother, 
who is, she says, the widow of a soldier, 
is not by any means in easy circum- 
stances* She had never been admitted at 
any other school; yet she reads very well; 

and 
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atid when I asked her who had been her 
instructor, she told me that she had been 
/taught by her mother. 

.1 wish to become acquainted with this 
mother; but though I might very easily 
gratify my inclination, yet I find myself 
withheld by a tear I cannot define or 
describe, unless I were to confess that 
the impression this child has made on my 
heart is so extraordinary, that if she were 
a few years older, I should believe it to 
be love. — I sniiie at the idea — a girl of 
.thirteen ! And yet 1 refrain from going 
to the house of her mother, because 1 
suspect, myself, and 1 fear she would 
suspect likewise, that I was drawn thither 
by the beauty of her daughter. 

My manner of speaking to Sophie i* 
very difierent to that I employ with my 
other scholars ; for I expeiience for her, 
and equally for her unknown mother, au 
involuntary respect aud deference, for 

which 
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which I cannot account: and conscious 
as I am of this distinction, I am careful 
to address myself as little as possible to 
hen 

And now, my father, in avowinj? aH 
this, which 1 have not done without 
some difficulty, because my conscious 
heart in tracing the name of Sophie^ 
would fain have buried in oblivion those 
minute observations it is perpetually mak- 
ing upon her character and her actions— 
in avowing this, I follow the example 
you have given, M^hen with such honesty 
and frankness you marked doAvn fn your 
Bible all the little tempests and storms, ^s 
you denominated them, which arose ia 
your bosom. 

Twenty times I have been tempted to 
efface this portrait of Sophie, lest in some 
it should exite censure, in others ridicule 
and contempt for the desigl^er of it— and 
no doubt if these leaves should ever be 

read. 
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read, many a sarcastic smile will be ex- 
cited, that I should have thus dwelt 
upon the character and the beauty of a 
girl of thirteen* 



Friendshipt 



X HE happiness of this life^ is to us 
what the sun was said to be esteemed by 
a certain nation of savages — an object 
that will one day be within our reach : 
these untaught beings resolvtd at length 
to meet it; and with eager expectation 
they began their mai*ch towards the east, 
ia the hope of catching tbe gioriow 

luminary 
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luminary ere it appeared to them to raise 
Itself from the earth ; and every morning 
they anxiously stretched out their arms, 
exclaiming — ** Ah, when shall >ve attaia 
it!" They travelled for a considerable 
time, supported by their hopes, which 
only vanished when they found their 
career inevitably terminated by an im* 
mense ocean. 

And thus it is with us all! we fix ouf 
eyes upon some point or object, in which 
we believe happiness to consist, and jour- 
ney through cultivated tracts and through" 
deserts — we traverse llowery rallies, and 
we overleap rocks and precipices — no diffi- 
culty or danger can arrest our steps ; and 
at length, without obtaining what we have 
sought, we are diecked hy the tomb 
opened before us, which is the immense 
ocean fhat swallows us all up^ 

I have been for this month past, 
wandering in Helvetia with Vaklenburg; 

aad 
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and we are now in the valley of Hassly, 
which is one continued scene of peaceful 
pleasure. — I wish I could extend it to 
the heart of my unhappy friend ! — Un- 
fortunate man ! a salutary sleep, such as 
wearied Nature sometimes gives to tlie 
most wretched of his race, now closes 
his long meditating eye, and calms for a 
time the agitation of his breast : but I 
fear a more permanent repose will be 
denied to him on this side eternity ! Am 
I more compassionate towards him tliaa 
his destiny ?--As I contemplate him, my 
eyes are moistened with pity, and with 
regret that I cannot snatch him from his 
sorrows. 

A few hours back, we were both stand- 
ing near the Joud and tumultuous cas- 
cade of Reichenbach ; and we admired 
the torrent, which rushing violently from 
between two cliffs of a tremendous height, 
carries with it in its noisy course, enor- 
mous masses of rock^ and trees of an 

immense 
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immense size, with which, in precipitat- 
ing itself from its Alpine summit, it ap- 
pear* to play, in the same manner tiiat 
feathers are borne upon a quiet stream. 

i 

Valdenburg, first pointing to the fall, 
and then to the gulf wliieh was concealed 
by a cloud of foam that rose high in air 
"^'^ It is a picture of human life!" said 
he. 

I did not wish him to contemplate it 
in this vieWy and I then drew him away. 

Wc had met each other at Dresden, ou 
the bridge that rises over the Elbe ; from 
whence 1 happened to be admiring the pic- 
turesque heights, and the vine-covered hills 
that border either side of this river. lu 
contemplating this scene, every sentiment 
allied to sadness had vanished from my 
n;iind, and a pleasure, pure and unmixed, 
filled my heart : but at length I turned 
from it to retrace my steps, and return to 

my 
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my daily occupation, when the figure of 
Valdenburg greeted my eyes : — his own 
M'ere fixed upon the ground, and uncon- 
sciously he was passing on, when a hasty 
exclamation escaped my lips, and I threw 
myself into his arms. 

He recognised me instantly ; and pres- 
sing me to his heart, a tear fell upon his 
cheek. 

** I did not expect to see you here, 
Charles," said he: then added, in a lower 
voice*—** is she yet found ? 



?i»> 



I was silent; and he resumed, in an 
accent scarcely audible — ** Is she dead?" 

* 

I secretly reproached myself at this 
reiterated interrogation, with not having 
sulBciently recollected the situation of 
Suzette, and with having neglected to 
seek h^r out, 

" Alas," 
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** Alas," continued Valdenburg, '* I 
have vainly sought her every where I 
Dear, unhappy girl ! rejected, driven 

from her home and have not you, 

Charles, gained any tidings of her ?'* 

I blushed, and turned my conscious 

aspect from him : and with a deep sigh, 

Valdenburg at- length made an effort to 

* overcome his emotions, and he spoke on 

more indifferent subjects. 

t accompanied him to his lodging; 
and when I entered it, I shuddered at 
the observations I could not avoid mak- 
ing, of the deep and settled melancholy 
that ev^ery object announced in the per- 
son who occupied it. The apartment 
was dark "and gloomy ; Young's Night 
Thoughts lay upon the table ; and when 
Valdenburg accidentally left the room, 
I cast my eyes over some written papers 
that were scattered round it, and found 
tliem expressive of a confirmed despair, 

and 



THE REPROBATE. 4? 

ai^d the struggling agonies of a heart at. 
war with its existence. 

When he returned to me, he enquired 
into the particulars of my present situa- 
tion, wlrich I immediately imparted to 
him ; and I added that I should now be 
happy since I had so fortunately encoun- 
tered him. 

•^^ Your path," said he, in a low voice, 
*' is in ascent, my dear Charles; mine 
is downwards:" and his eyes fell express- 
ively upon the earth. 

I made an effort to enliven him, but it 
was wholly vain : I was, however, sensi- 
ble that I was still dear to him; but 
when we parted, he bade me adieu in a 
tone so solemn, and strained me to his 
breast with such energy, that I wds con- 
vinced he did not mean to renew our in* 
terview. 

* 

VOL. u. D With 
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Wftli a forced smile, lie then enquired 
^hen he should see me^gain. 



w 



To-morrow evening," replied I. 



Tor a moment he was lost in thought ; 
then with an agitation he endeavoured to 
hide, he bade me again farewell. 

With the suspicion I entertained, I 
found it impossible to quit the spot which 
he occupied : and after having walked for 
five minutes, I repeatedly returned and 
regarded the house with earnest sadness ; 
till at length unable to Check my emo- 
tion, I entered it. 

But Valdenburg was not in his apart- 
meift; and his landlord informed me that 
he had bespoken post-horses to be ready 
early the next morning. 

I entreated this man not to mentioa 
that I had enquired for him; and scarcely 

. knowing 
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knowing what T fiid, I then returned 
home. 

Should r hav? merited th6 name of 
friend, if ^ had been capable of abandon- 
ing him to his. own guidance, in his 
<]readful slate of mind ? I resolved then, 
to tear myself from the object of my 
attachment, and give up my employ- 
jTient, to watch over him: and I imme- 
diately proceeded to the house of the 
principal patron of the school, and hav- 
ing informed him of all I thought suffi- 
cient to plead my excuse, 1 requested to 
be discharged. 

He was a compassionate a;nd a good 
man, and happening fortunately to be 
acquainted with a person^ who was capable 
of supplying my place for a time, and ia 
<Mrcumstances to undertake it willingly, 
he consented to give me ati unlimited 
leave of absence, but would not dismiss 
me. 

D 2 I received 
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I received this indulgence with real 
gratitude, and returned home to prepare 
for my departure. My mind was too 
much preoccupied to attend to the busi- 
ness of my school ; but it happened to be 
the day on which my female scholars 
received their lesson of writing. — Great 
Heaven what an hour did I spend ! 

Early the next morning I called upon 
Valdenburg ; and already was his port- 
manteau attached to the chaise: he re- 
garded me with an embarrassed air, and 
turned his eyes in still greater perplexity 
upon a packet which arrived at the same 
time, containing some lineu and clothes, 
which I had hastily put up. 

** What- do you mean to do?" de- 
manded he. 

** I do not mean to quit you, my 
friend and preceptor," I rgphed, taking 
his hand: ^^ suffer me to share your 

griefs, 
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griefs, and you — will assist me in sup- 
porting mine." 

*^ Are you unhappy?" said Valden- 
burg, in a hasty accent: ** misery is 
then the lot of every one ! Yes, Charles,," 
added he, more coolly, ** I am resuming 
my fruitless journey immediately." 

** -And I will accompany you," rejoin-^ 
cd I, in a firm accent: and seeking to 
accommodate myself to his gloomy frame 
of mind, that he might the more readily 
consent to my plan, I added, ** I will 
accompauy you, were it only to close 
those saddened eyes, receive your last 
Bigh, and shed the tears of friendship and 
xegret upon your early tomb !" 

He strongly pressed my hand. 

** Yes, you shall accompany me,*' he 
exclaimed—** you shall remain with me, 
Charles, until I sink to everlasting 
repose 1" 

p 3 Sacred 
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Sacred frienrlsliip ! the consolation yoif 
afford the wretched, is as welcome as that 
we derive from virtue: but it is a conso- 
lation which the virtuous alone can ex.- 
perience ! . 

Rather before nooi^ we entered the 
chaise Valdenburg had ordered^ and 
quitted Dresden. My friend, who always 
hoped to meet with some indication of 
his long-lost Sazette in every new place 
he explored, looked forward, and, with a. 
sigh, exclaimed—^' Shall I indeed ever 
trace her wandering steps?'* 

Whilst my eager regards were cast on 
the place we quitted, and I secretly ga- 
culated — ** Will she, alas! remain there? 
—shall I find her there at my returii ?" 

And when by the winding of the road 
I caught a passing sight of the town for 
the last time, I could scarcely refmia 
from stretching my arms towards it. 

'' May 
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&s 



** May that repose which will no longer 
be mine," I mentally exclamied, *' hence* 
forth be the portion of that dear child I 
so reluctantly leave within thy walls !'* 



The Departure^ 



jlES, I acknowtedgc it, it was to 
Sophie that my secret vows, and benedic- 
tions were addressed : it is true that when 
I accompanied Valdenburg froiii Dresden, 
she was fifteen, and no longer did she 
resemble the child conveyed by the angel 
of light ^to the heavenly abodes ; for she 

D 4 appeared 
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appeared in the form of the angel itself^ 
in all its beauty and purity. 

When I reviewed what I wrote two 
years since concerning her, I am no 
longer desirous of abridging a single 
word, unless it be the silly attempt ta 
justify and excuse the most natural and 
the dearest sentiment of my heart. I 
now perceive that I loved her even then, 
and I believe from the first moment I 
beheld her : for when the sound of her 
voice, which seemed fiimiliar to my ear, 
struck upon it for the first time, I well 
remember the secret agitation and tumult 
of my heart ; and I have since a thou- 
sand times been tempted to ask. her, if 
she could recollect a former world in 
which we had lived together in friendship 
and unity: nor was this alon€ the illu- 
sion of an enthuisiastic imagination ; for 
although I was not then able to account 
for the sentimeat that originaUy attached 

mo: 
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•Tie to her, my soul certainly acknow*- 
ledged her as the representative of one I 
had formerly loved. 

I never regarded or spoke to her, with- 
out a sensation of benevolence and affec* 
tion — whatever related to Sophie was in** 
teresting to me ; and I involuntarily dis- 
tinguished her from her companions, by 
a gentleness and complacency which did 
not escape them ; and- when any request 
was to be preferred, or any petition pre- 
sented, she was always sent by them to^ 
mediate and obtain the boon. They 
called her generally the favourite ; yet 
the diistinction was made without jealousy 
or anger, but merely remarked as one to 
which Sophie Valdeben was unquestion^- 
ably entitled.. 

r could not always decide whether she 
experienced a sentiment analogous to 
that she inspired ; for although she had 
reason to be convinced of my kindness 

p5 towards 
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towards her, she was less communicative' 
than any other of my young scholars, 
who likewise evinced more eagerness to 
pay me those little attentions, which 
whenever they happen to be thought of, 
children will be emulous to vie with eacH^ 
other in demonstratrag. 

I had once accepted a few flowers from 
one of the^ girls, and from that moment 
till the close of the season, each of them 
brought a little bouquet to school to pre- 
sent to me. Sophie brought one toot 
but 1 often beheld in her countenance a 
secret combat with herself, whether she 
. should .give it me or not, and generally 
it was decided in the negative : yet in 
bringing up her writing, she left her 
flowers on my table, and was pleased and 
satisfied if I observed them. 

The parents of about half a dozen of 
n^y female scholars, had requested me ta 
give their children two or three lessons 

in 
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in the week, more than the limited nunv- 
ber, for which they offered to subscribe a 
little remuneration : I readily complied 
with their entreaty, but I refused the 
proffered reward ; and to say the truth, 
my assent in the one instance, and my 
rejection in the other, principally pro- 
ceeded from my affection to Sophie, who 
attended in silence and with marks of 
interest, to the success of the negocia- 
tion: I was urged to it likewise by my 
respect to her unknown mother, who 
might have suffered inconvenience in con- 
tributing her little quota of the proposed^ 
subscription.. 

From this time I had a better oppor- 
tunity of judging' the innate disposition 
of Sophie, and reading in her innocent 
tsoul its peculiar bias: my reserve with^ 
her diminished insensibly, and her ' ex- 
treme diffidence almost disappeared when 
I enffaffcd her to talk of her mother:; 
then it was that she became eloquent, 

D 6 and 



60 TH^ REFROBA.TI. 

and 111 her earnest wish of doing justice- 
to the parent she loved, evinced her own 
filial piety, her gratitude, her just estt- 
mation of the practical virtues, and the 
enthusiastic tenderness of her heart. Oa 
these Qccasions, I frequently beheld a 
tear trembling in her eye, then rest far a 
time upon the long silken lashes that 
shaded it, and finally roll softly 'down her 
glowing cheeks. 

And it was likewise in one of these 
moments— why should I not avow it? that 
1 formed the project of calling this fan* 
angel mine: — she was become inexpressi- 
bly dear to me, and I was wholly silent 
on my love, which, according to the 
dictates of honour and propriety, was 
concentered in my full heart, until the 
time arrived of her quitting the school^ 
^vhich was now approaching: I then 
meant to visit her mother^ and conjure 
her to bestow upon me the hand of 
her daughten 

I hoped 



THE REPUOBAT.E. SV 

I hoped that I might easily obtain some- 
©^ther employment more lucrative than- 
that 1 had engaged in — one that might 
at least suffice for the maintenance of a 
wife and family;, and Sophie was young 
enough to await the success of any plan. 
I might form for this purpose. 

It was now my wish- to elevate myself^ 
beyond die humble views of my father ;. 
and this^ ambition was awakened by my 
desire of procuring for the object of my 
lave, all the conveniences as well as the 
necessaries of life, 

I now thought that Sophie must have 
discovered a part of what had passed in 
my mind — I fancied, indeed, that I had 
almost ascertained it, by her blushes when 
my eyes encountered, hers ; and a certain 
dignity of manner which she insensibly 
assumed towards me, seemed to announce 
that she considered me rather as- a lov^er 
than a master. 

When 
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When she meant to inform me that she 
was to discontinue her lessons of instruc- 
tion, whicli I had not confined to those 
prescribed by the institution, and that 
she was leaving the school, she hesitated, 
and her countemirice was clouded witli 
sadness. 

'* My mother thinks," said she, ** that 
k is time I should cease to come here, 
and that for a girl in my situation I am 
already sufficiently instructed : she seem- 
ied to think so indeed, almost a year ago; 
yet she kindly consented at my earnest 
entreaty — but now——** 

* 

She stopped suddenly, and her eyes 
were moistened with tears. 

I> listened with delight whilst she thus 
innocently displayed her affection for 
me: she had wished to defer the moment 
which her "young companions generally 
looked forwaid to with eagerness, and 

now 
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nmv her tears witnessed her regret at our 
separation. 

*' You came then with pleasure to 
your lessons ?" I asked, after a moment 
ef hesitation k 

*• Oh yes, indeed!" sherepHed: ** my 
mother says there is no one to whom I 
am so much obliged as to you: I feel 
that what she says is just — but — I wish I 
were a few years younger !" 

Sweet innocence! she was thusop^Uf- 
ing her heart to me with the^ most en- 
gaging simplicity ; and scarcely could I 
restrain the transports of mine, a^ her 
unintentional avowal of a sentiment fhe- 
nature of which sh^ was ignorant of;, 
scarcely could I forbear saying — *' Ah 
Sophie I wert thou, on the contrary, but 
a few years older, we Arould instantly 
enter into an- engagement which should 
last for life r^ ' 

^ She 
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She appeared to have still something 
further to say to me, and hesitatingly 
pronounced ** My mother;" but after 
another interval of irresolution, she with- 
drew without proceeding; 

I immediately resolved to visit the" 
mother of Sophie, the moment she had 
entirely quitted the school; and I flat- 
teied myself I should not meet witli an)p 
obi^tacle to my happiness./ 

My ardent imagination would fain have- 
annihilated the lingering hours that must 
intervene before >could put my design ia 
execution: I figured to myself the wished-^ 
for period already arrived, when oa 
entering the little habitation of her 
widowed parent, Sophie, with an enquiri- 
ing blush, would wonder what led me 
there. I had already arranged what L 
meant to say to this beloved mothef, and 
had imagined all her answers — a thousand 
times 1 liad, in idea, pressed her cou^ 

senting 
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sen ting daughter to my heart, ami aheady 
I almost beheld her as my wife. 

Such were my waking dreams, and th€ 
prospect of happiness that pleasingly x)c- 
cupied my heart, when I met Valdenburg 
on the bridge of the Elbe : no sooner 
had 1 quitted him than a painful presen- 
timent hung over my spirits; and on 
learning that he was determined to leave 
Dresden so precipitately, all the hopes of 
felicity I had been cherishing, entirely 
vanished: but I did not, thank Heaven.! 
for a single moment entertain an idea of 
abandoning my friend. 

I wished indeed, before I left the plac^ 
to see the mother of Sophie; but yet, 
what was 1 to say to her, and to her 
daughter — ** I love your Sophie, and, 1 
am now quitting her !" 

I then resolved to confide my secret ta 
Valdenburg, and conjure him to remaiii 

willi* 
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■with me: but I feared that he would 
promise all I might require of him, ta 
silence my importunity, and then escape 
to some desert place where he might die 
in quiet, and, far from those scenes of 
happiness and social contentment, at 
which his weary soul sickened and turned 
away, . 

My project was now to speak to Sophie 
alone, of my love and my intentions, 
and to assure myself of hers: but a- very 
short hour of reflection prevented even- 
this. — " Bound as I am by gratitude and 
affection, " said T, '* to follow the wan- 
derings of poor Taldenbui^, and perhaps 
destined to an absence of years from this 
dear girl, why should I take pains ta 
light the torch of an unhappy love in her 
innocent hearth Her tear5 will flow at our 
separation for a parting friend — why 
should I urge from her lovely eyes, the 
more painful ones she would give to an 
absent lovecr" 

AfteK 
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After having obtained my leave of ab- 
sence, I returned as I have already said, 
to give the accustomed hour of particular 
instruction to my female scholars. I did 
not know whether I most feared or desired 
that Sophie should partake it — she came, 
however, with the rest; and I informed 
them that I must immediately quit Dres* 
den. My emotion on the occasion pre- 
vented me from employing any method 
to soften this abrupt communication, and 
I saw the eyes of Sophie iuu moment 
filled with tears. 

I prevailed upon myself to add a few 
words, which I generally addressed to 
the whole party, and I then hinted to 
them that they might depart. 

Two of the children^ after having joined 
with the others to thank me for my atten- 
tion to them, expressed their regret at 
my approaching journey ; but Sophie 
curtsied in silepce, and retired. I instantly 

.placed. 
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placed myself at my window, to regard 
her, perhaps for the last time; and I 
observed that after she had walked a 
dozen paces, she stopped, appeared to 
consider for a minute or two^ and return- 
ed to my habitation. The colour now 
forsook my face, and I awaited her ap- 
proach with a palpitating hearts 

She entered my apartment the succeed* 
ing instant, and said, in a voice broken- 
by sobs — '* My mother has sent by me— 
I have had it two or three weeks to give 
you — I was afraid you would be angry— 
but now,^ that yQ« may not fopget us— 
here is a little remembrance which I hope- 
you will be so- kind to accept." 

** Sophie," returned I, scarcely know- 
ing what I said, ** a remembrance ! Do* 
you think I require one?— No, Sophie, I 
fthall never forget you !*' 

*' Pray take it I" repeated she, turiiing^. 
hec face ftom me. 

I put 
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I put aside her extended hand, and 
pa-essed her to my heart; and she then* 
regarded me with an air of surprise, not 
unmixed with alarm ; but this look dis- 
closed to her the tears I could no longer 
-conceal, and when I exclaimed — ** Sophie 
I must likewise entreat you not to forget 
me r she stooped with modest humility 
to kiss my hand. 

I would not suffer this, but I pressed 
hers to my lips more than once, repeat- 
ing — ** Do not, my dear Sophie, do not 
forget me!" 

She could not speak; but her flowing 
eyes gave the promise I required, and 
she withdrew, leaving me motionless and 
unable to guess hovv^ she had quitted the 
apartment: again, however, iny eyes 
followed her receding steps unto the end 
of the street; and then shocked at my 
want of resolution in having thus be- 
trayed my feelings to her, I remained 

pensive 



\ 
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pensive and solitary, with no other idea 
than that I w-as no\v^ separated from 
Sophie. 

Some time after, I accidentally observe 
^d upon my table a small parcel, which I 
found on opening, to contain a large 
silver medal, and on the paper that en- 
closed it was written — '* A small remem- 
brance for the kind and attentive instruc- 
tor of Sophie Valdeben, oiFered by her 
grateful niotliei'." 

** This remembiancer then," said I, 
mournfully, ** of the cruel tnoment of 
our separation, is all I now retain of this 
amiable and lovely girl !" 

The evening was to me sad and gloomy; 
but I repeat that I was not tempted for 
' an instant to desert my friend : J rejoined 
. hhii early in the morning ; and in con- 
templating his pale and hollow cheeks, 
and his deadened eye, in which his early 

and 
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and deep sorrows might be traced, in 
pressing to my heart his lacerated bosom, 
conld I selfishly suffer another, regret to 
-escape me? 

We jourmed towards Switzerland by 
the way of Nuremburg^ and in each 
town we passed, after having particularly 
enquired the name and circumstances 
relating to every stranger who inhabited 
it, Valdenburg said, with a profound sigh, 
— -*' She is not hei^e !" 

At length we rested for awhile at Mei- 
Tingen, in the beautiful valley of Hassly, 
where the desert M'ildness of the scenery 
accorded >vell with tlie situation of his 
soul. Vaklenburg hired in this spot a 
cottage, and having established ourselves 
\vith tolerable convenience, he appeared ' 
inclined to reiiiain in iC, for some time 
at least. 

During 
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During the seven tedious years, which 
had elapsed since we had parted, he had 
vainly traversed Germany in his researches 
after Suzette: he had nourished for a 
considerable time the fallacious hope of 
hearing from her at his residence in our 
native village, but had found himself 
disappointed in it. 

The friend whose indiscretion had oc- 
casioned his misfortunes, by preventing 
the sale of his estate when it had been his 
intention to fly with my hapless cousin, 
had experienced much concern on learn- 
ing the injury he had unwillingly done 
poor Valdenburg ; and eager to efface it 
by some act of service, he had accom- 
modated his own little differences with 
the Baron, that he might have an oppor- 
tunity of reconciling him if possible to 
his son: in this effort he had not entirely 
succeeded ; but through his means, Val- 
denburg had obtained permission of his 

father 
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father to receive the half of his revenues, 
to be transmitted to him wherever he 
should Indicate : and upon this; small 
pension he contrived to continue his pain- 
ful and unceasing pursuit. 

His erring life and his perpetually dis- 
appointed expectations and hopes, had 
undermined his fortitude and his health ; 
and he has since confessed to me in an 
hour of confidence, that he had resolved 
to end at once his sorrows and his ^ 
wretched existence, Avhen he met me in 
Dresden. 

I had wished to persuade him to remove 
from this part of Switzerland, as the 
romantic wildness of the place appeared 
to increase his melancholy; but all I 
could obtain of him was, to make a few 
excursions in the neighbourhood of Mei- 
ringen: in every spot, however, he found 
means to nourish and heighten his griefs. 

VOL. II. E I was 
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I was one clay comparing the glaciers 
of Grindelvald, to au agitated sea, sud- 
denly rendered immovable by the power 
of enchantment, 

^' Why not rather," said he, with a 
sullen smile, ^* compare them to a heart 
once warm with benevolence, and agitated 
by tumultuous passions, suddenly turned 
to ice — and that is the state of mine! 
Like those icicles, we sparkle for a moment 
in the morning ray— but others still suc- 
ceed in quick rotation ; and we are buried 
in motionless regions, where bound and 
inanimate, no balmy breath of spring, 
no friendly sunbeam can warm and revive 
usl" 

^' Even in the midst of these frozen 
regions," I replied, with emotion, ** the 
beneficent breath of the Almighty is 
sometimes felt; and from the bosom of 
these rocks so sterile themselves, flow 
those bountiful sources that spread fertility 
and life around them! No, my dear 

preceptor, 
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preceptor, my friend! your heart is not 
so frozen, but the breath of benevolence 
^vill melt it— it cannot beat in such an 
atmosphere without casting off the cold 
fettci's of despair ! " 

^* The compassion of Heaven alone will 
remove them," said he, ** when this sad 
heart shall wholly cease to beat : — when 
that moment arrives, place the remains 
of your unhappy friend, my dear Charles, 
amidst these ruins of nature!'* 

I now found that every succeeding 
effort to console Valdenburg only con- 
firmed the more his gloom 'and sadness : 
nothing could divert his melancholy, or 
procure him a momentary pleasure, ex* 
cept what I could relate to him of the 
character, the conduct, . the temper, or 
the itiind of Suzette: but when he com- 
pelled me to recount the scenes that pre-' 
ceded her departure, the subsequent re- 
grets of my uncle and my father, and 
the fond attachment which soon revived 

£ 2 in 
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in their hearts, even this feeble pleasure, 
could it indeed be called such, became a 
subtile poison to him. 

** Yes," he exclaimed, ''you all loved 
her — ^you love her still ! and shall I cease 
to adore her — I, for whom she sacrificed 
friends, fame, and life itself!" 

He then folded his arms over his bosom, 
and overwhelmed with anguish, wan- 
dered for hours in the recesses of the sur* 
rounding mountains. 



Anthonio^ 



THE KEPROBATE. 77 



Anthoniot 



A. SHORT time after this melancholy 
conversation, I wished to conduct Val- 
denburg to one of the heights, where as 
I was accidentally walking the preceding 
day, I discerned a prospect so uncom- 
monly beautiful, that I thought he must 
feel a ray of satisfaction in surveying' it, 
notwithstanding the total abstraction of 
his mind : I had prevailed upon him to 
accompany me, and we were walking, iu 
a narrow path that bordered the summit 
of a rock, which was covered with long 

£ 3 and 
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and slippery grass, Avhen my eye sud- 
denly caught the vievr I sou«;ht, and I 
snatched the hand of Valdenburg w itli 
eager delight, to arrest at once his atten- 
tion and his steps; but at the same nio- 
iiient my^ foot slipped, and by the invo- 
luntary movement I made to recover 
myself, he was precipitated into the foam- 
ing torrent that gushed below. 

I uttered a cry of anguish and liorror, 
and without reflecting upon the danger^ 
or even the impossibility of accomplish- 
ing my intention, I eagerly began to let 
myself down from one point of the rock 
to another by means of some branches 
that grew from its crevices. 

Valdenburg was yet struggling with 
the rapid stream, and I was likewise pre* 
cipitated into it the next minute, with 
almost equal velocity; I found myself 
irresistibly carried away by its violence^^ 
and soon lost all perception. 

When 
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When I again opened my eyes, I found 
Diyself lying neap the edge of the torrent; 
and Valdenburg, who was stretched be- 
side me, was still entirely senseless. A 
young herdsman, very ill clothed, was 
earnestly employed in endeavouring to 
recover Iiim ; and when I had regarded 
them for some time in stupid silence, a 
groan of agony escaped me, and I sud- 
denly exclaimed — *' Oh God! he is 
dead !" and he had indeed every appear- 
ance of being so. 

** Have a good heart," said the young 
man, in his Swiss dialect: ** I teH you 
lie lives!'* 

With considerable effort I arose to assist 
him in reviving my poor friend ; and I 
then beheld the forehead of Valdenburs: 
covered with blood, from the effect of a 
blow he had received in his fall : my 
terror redoubled at this sight, and throw- 
ing my arms around the inanimate body, 

E 4 I bathed 
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I bathed his face with my tears, repeat- 
ing — *' He is (lead !-^he is dead !" 

The young herdsman tore him from my 
embrace, and pushing me to some dis- 
tance, uncovered the bosom of Valden* 
burg, and rubbed it with his open hand, 
whilst he essayed likewise to warm h\ta 
with his brfath. 

In a few minutes }ie opened his eyes, 
which he cast round hrm with an epquirr 
ing mien ; and unable to restrain my 
transports, I threw myself on the earth 
beside him, and again pressed him to my 
Jieart. 

** What; has happened to us?" de- 

^nanded. he. 

'* Help me to rais? him np l" said th^ 
young peasant. 

I complied '; and he supported Valdenr 
burg on one side, whilst I assisted him oij 
the other, in conducting iiiy hapless friend 

towards 
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towards a neighbouring cottage : but after 
he had with difficulty adv^anced a few steps, 
his strength failed ; and the young man', 
without further hesitation, carried him the 
remainder of the \vay upon his back. 



The cottage door was locked. 



'' We will gtt in for all that!" said 
our preserver : *' the worst that can hap- 
pen to me, and that I sliall expect, will 
be a sound beating, which my shoulders- 
are well able to bear !" 

As he spoke, he applied his foot stur^ 
dily to the door, and burst it ppen : then 
carrying Valdenburg into the hut, hfe 
stripped off his wet garments, covered 
him with those of a peasant, which hung 
in a corner of the little room, and laid 
him upon the bed it containetl. 

All this was scarcely performed^ M'^heit 
the master of the cabin hastily entered, 

£ 5 exclaiming^ 
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exclaiming, in a furious voice — *' What h 
the meaning of this? — Where are the 
rogues who broke into my dwelling? 
Anthonio, you villain, this is your ex- 
ploit!" 

Anthonio would have related our mis- 
adventure; but the other, without attend- 
ing to him, seized a stick with an air suffi- 
ciently expressive of the use he meant to 
make of it 

. ** Well, strike me if you chuse," said 
Anthonio, very coolly: *' but if this 
bed had belonged to the Landaman*^ I 
should put the poor gentleman on to it, 
because he is a fellow-creature : so if you 
can't help being in a passion, why knock 
away ! only mind you don't touch either 
of these two; for if you should, I warn 
you to take care of yourself t' 

• Formerly the first Magistrate pf ihe dcmxratic Swiss 
Canton«« 

Thta 
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Tills decided tone, and the purse which 
I <lrew from my pocket at the same time. 
appeased the violence of the rustic, who 
even offered to go to Meiringen to get 
some conveyance for the invalid, and to 
fetch his wife to attend- him. 

** Oh, now you act like a Christian l" 
said the youdg herdsman, with a satirical 
smile — ** now you appear quite another 
man! Well, God bless you, my good 
gentleman !" added he, shaking my 
offered hand; '"* I know you will take- 
care of your friend." 

^* Stay, generous young man," I ex- 
claimed, *^ you must not leave us !" 

** What is to hinder me?" demanded he, 
roughly : *' have you not got other assist- 
ance. — There is my herd left all by itseltV 
and my hat floating down the streaml" 

He broke from me, and was going ; but 
I followed him, and entreated that he 
would remain a few moments. 

E 6 '' What 
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*^ What is your name?" I asked. 

'' Anthonio." * 

** Have you no other?" 

'' No." 

*^ Inform me," I resumed, *^ I con-» 
jure you, how you contrived to preserve, 
us from almost inevitable death — how 
you happened to perceive us !" 

'* Oh, I saw the whole !" replied An- 
thonio: ** he," pointing to Valdenburg^ 
** came first headlong, from the top of 
the rock to the bottom; anjd you directly 
jumped after him. — ^ Well done!' thinks, 
I, * you are a brave fellow V — However, , 
-when people take §uch leaps as those, their 
bravery is not of much use — so you sunk 
as fast as him. * Faith,' says I, * I'll take 
a jump too, perhaps I may have better 
luck : — I don't know who these gentlemea . 
are, but they are fellow- creatures; if I 
am drowned, it will be in good company T 
And seeing him rise to the surface of the 
stream, I plunged in a little lower down ; 
and holding fast by a bit of rock in a» 

place 
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place where my feet could rest upon a 
shallow, I caught him as he was being 
carried along to the gulf beneath us. 
He was hardly out of the water, w^hea 
you appeared on the other side ; and re* 
membering your jump after your friend, 
I made another for you, and fished you 
up by your coat ; but we were both 
under water for some time. * God help us 
both !' thought I ; * for I wont let him go, 
live or die V At last I got my head above 
the torrent, and caught hold of a stiong 
branch of thorn :" — I now perceived that 
his hand was very bloody : — *' I grasped it 
firmly," continued he, ** and again called 
upon God to succour us, for I found my 
strength failing i but 1 grew obstinate, 
and would not 'give you up. Luckily at 
this moment, the impetuous dashing of 
the water threw you towards the edge of 
the stream, and I found means to save 
you and myself too, -^ So now farewell ! If 
you try it again, you will find that you 
cannot climb up a precipice, or jump 
5 from 
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from it as dexterously as we can, who 
were born in the midst ef them !" 



Having uttered these words, he darted 
off like lightning, and disappeared in two. 
minutes*, 

I was so weak that I could not follow 
him; and I even suffered him to leave 
me without thanking him for exposing* 
his life to sav<3 mine; 

ToM'ards the evening a carriage was- 
procured from Meiringen, in Avhich Val- 
denburg was placed: the motion was of 
service to him, and he was sensibly better 
after it. I passed the night by his bed- 
side; and in the morning I related to him- 
all that had happened. He remembered- 
only that he had fallen into the torrent; 
and when I mentioned how nearly we- 
had escaped death — ^* Ah, Charles!" ex- 
claimed he, with a sigh, ** a little more 

and all had been why,, why was I -'*' 

He- 
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He stopped, and regarded me express- 
ively. The frank and unaffected bene- 
volence of Anthonio gave to his eyes a 
ray of their former lustre, and he enquir- 
ed where this excellent young man lived r 
I felt both chagrined and ashamed that I 
could not inform him; but in another 
hour Anthonio entered our dwelling. 

'' I find/' said he, abruptly, ^' that 
you take as little care of your effects as 
you do of yourselves ! Here have I been 
oWiged to run from our valley hither, 
because you left all these things behind 
you by the side of the torrent— here is 
your purse, and a pocket-book, and other 
little matters." 

He placed them on the table, and look- 
ing at Valdenburg — ** Well, Sir," added 
lie, " you are better I see — I am glad o£ 
it — it is almost worth the trouble of com- 
ing, to lind you so well !" 

Valdenburg stretched out his hand to- 
wards him, and said — '' My friend, you 
. shall not again quit us — you must entrust 

your 
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your future destination to my grateful 
care. Toke that .purse, it is yours ; and 
remain with us," 

Anthonio regarded us attentively with 
an irresolute air. — ** Stay with you!" at 
length he repeated ; ** why yes> I should 
like that very well, for I have nothing to 
lose, and nothing to regret here — 1 have 
neither parents nor friends; but L will 
not be a servant, a lackey ! — I am toio 
proud for that, if you must needs know 
it!" 

Valdenburg pressed his band with affec- 
tion. — ** Generous Anthonio? excellent 
young man !" said he, ^* you shall re- 
main with us! The only service for sucl> 
a heart as yours, is that of virtue — and 
there you will be a volunteer." 

Anthonio shook his head. — ^^ No, I 
will not be a volunteer," said he, gravely^ 
** not by any means !" 

s 

We soon made hrm comprehend, how- 
ever, what had been the meaning of 
Valdenburg; and he then revisited the 

miserable. 
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miserable hut he occupied, to take leave, 
as he said, of the herd he had been ac- 
customed to attend ; and the next morn- 
ing, this only duty of poor Anthonio 
being performed, he returned to us. 

During the night I had been forming 
a plan to settle Anthonio in comfort: 
my father knew that I was travelling in 
Switzerland with a young Nobleman whom 
I had met at Dresden j and I now wrote 
to inform him of the essential service I 
had received from Anthonio, and to beg 
that he would take this young man into 
his house, and regard him as a substitute 
for his absent son. Valdenburg had 
already assigned to his preserver a yearly 
pension of a hundred crowns, and he was 
to remain with u§ until the answer of my 
father reached me; which I was much 
delighted at, because my friend occupied 
himself perpetually in cultivating the 
mind of this poor youth, which had been 
wholly neglected, and had not received 

eveu 
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even the first and most simple rudiments 
of rustic education. 

Antlionio returned our cares M^ith the 
entire affection of his sincere and grate** 
ful heart: and though the occupations- in 
M'hich Valdenlnng engnf/ed him, wearied 
liim at first most excessively, yet he 
zealously pursued them, from the attach- 
ment he had conceived for Ids preceptor: 
but he soon conquered his first diflficul- 
ties, and became fond of his new employ- 
ments in proportion as he advanced and' 
improved by thcin. 

Anthonio wa? a natural chihl, and his 
mother had resided in the P^y^ de Vaud, 
ftom whence she Mas driven by shames 
and she then begged her way with her 
infant son to Meiringen, where she had 
at length died of m ant, and had left her 
boy to the care of the parish* 

Wbea 
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When we happily encountered him, he 
had seen nineteen summers in the neigh- 
bourhood of Meiringen, where he had 
latterly been employed in attending a 
large herd of cows in one of its beauti- 
ful valleys : the little hut he inhabited 
had been the work of his own hands, 
and his occupation procured him bread. 
Such was the history of Anthonio I 

In a short time T received from rafy 
father an answer to the letter I had 
written to him, which well merits to be 
transcribed. 



** My son/* said he, *^ tell your friend 
Anthonio, that he who saved your life is 
impatiently expected in the house and in 
the arms of your father — and still more 
eagerly is his arrival here looked for by 
the tearful eyes of a grateful mother; 
Oh my Charles! altlK)ugh the danger 

of 
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of which you speak, no longer existed 
when I read your letter to your mother, 
your uncle, and your sister, we all trem- 
bled at your recital of it, and shed tears 
of tenderness and terror. 

^* May the protection of Heaven ever 
thus accompany you in every future peril 
both of body and soul \ With my head 
uncovered and on my knees, I wrote the 
happy circumstance of your deliverance 
in my Bible: the only thing you forgot 
to mark down in your letter is, the date 
of that memorable day; which you must 
take care to send me the first opportu- 
nity; for I have left a blank space to 
receive it, at the proper place in my 
narrative, which I shall be anxious to fill 
up; and besides,, we are resolved to com- 
jnemorate that day by some good action. 

^* We ought to commemorate cvQry 
day, indeed, in the same manner: ancl 
this I said to your uncle, who drew out 
bis purse, and gave it to your sister to 
carry to poor old Mary. 

* Brotlier/ 
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* Brother/ said I, * why should you 
do this on one day more than another? 
Is it not by the mercy of God that our 
lives are preserved from hour to hour r' 

*^ Yet I could not forbear adding my 
little offering ; for the eyes of your uncle 
were full of tears, and they sunk upon 
my heart. 

** He has given the name of Anthonio 
to his finest ranuncula : but I was more 
affected than I can well express, at an 
observation that fell from the lips of my 
poor brother, whilst I was walking with 
him yesterday in his garden. 

' Christian,' said he, * your son met 
"<vith an Anthonio — a preserver in the 
hour of distress ! — but Suzette — alas, did 
she likewise ' 

*^ He Mas so agitated that he could 
not proceed; and I, my son, was not less 
so. I returned to my own house, took 
up my journal, and read the farewell of 
Suzette, with as much gri6f and regret 

as when first I beheld it! 

'' The. 
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** The lumdrcd crowns which vour- 
noble friend presents annually to Anthonio 
shalh be saved for his future use* 

** Your mother now reads every even- 
ing a description of Switzerland, with 
prints, which your uncle has brought 
from our town, that we may contemplate 
the spot where that good young man 
preserved your precious days: but she 
trembles at the numberless high moun- 
tains and dreadful precipices which sur- 
round you, and fears you can never 
return from that tremendous country 
with sound limbs. Happily, however, 
she disbelieves the histories of those in- 
undations which swallow up from time to 
time whole villages; and we are glad to 
leave her in Ircr error. 

" As you mean to visit Geneva, my 
son, enquire, I beg of you, for a man 
called Jean Jacques Rousseau, M'ho is of 
that place. I have read in the Gazette 
of Hamburgh, that he wrote and caused 
to be printed; the history of his life, 

which 
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vkicli has made much noise in the world: 
in one part of it he says, that he would 
wish to appear before the great Etefnal 
with this book in his hand. — Now I can 
easily believe such a thing, my dear son, 
of a life written like mine in the Bible ; 
but I think it is rather a bold thing to 
say of a printed life ! I will not, how- 
ever, judge him too hastily; for jou 
might, if you thought proper, print my 
journal likewise at my death : if you 
have such an idea, it would not be amiss 
to correct the style a little. — As to what 
regards poor Suzette, you had better not 
mentiori. it ; for it is not necessary that 
all tlie world should know our troubles 
and misfortunes. 

*' I suppose that as there is so much 
snow and ice in Switzerland, there are 
not many flowers to be found; yet if 
you should perchance meet with any, 
recollect your kind uncle. 

*' I should not be sorry to have that 
book of Rousseau: if it should be trans- 
lated 
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lated into German I will thank you to 
procure it for me, if you can." 



*^ My good and worthy father!" ex* 
claimed I, with a smile, when I had con- 
cluded his letter, ^^ your narrative is 
different indeed, from the confessions of 
Rousseau ! Yours are the candid avowals 
of a humane and benevolient soul — you 
nmy with confidence, present yourself 
and your book before the Almighty ! If 
you have aught dissimulated, or thrown 
any obscurity over your actions, they 
will be found to be those of a generous 
and compassionate heart, or that you 
meant to soften and palliate the follies or 
the vices of others 1 Rousseau might, 
perhaps, write better; but yours is the- 
simple style of unaffected goodness, yours 
that real and virtuous sensibility that best 
excites that of others. Your narrative 
may not be read by mankind ; but if it 

were 
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^ere to be knowoi who could refraia 
from loving you, let your style be what 
it would I Heaven pour its benedictionfi 
on your head ! and may you ever enjoy 
the harmless pleasure of writing your 
jounml V^ 

As I ended my apostrophe, Valden- 
btxTg 6ntefed tny chamber: seeing a tear 
t)n my cheek, he regarded the letter with 
anxious curiosity ; and I .then gave it to 
him^ to quiet his agitation. , 

WheA he had read it, he'whing my 
hand, and said with a deep sigh-^ 
** Your father's players were vain — she 
encountered not an Anthonio — my poor 
Suzette found not one friendly hand to 
snatch her from the overwhelming torrent 
of misfortune, poverty, and neglect!'^ 

I blushed at this ejaculation of Valden- 
burg; for I had not attended sufficiently 

VOL. II. .: F to 
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to the paragraph where my trnfortimatc 
cousin was mentioned, or I should not 
have ha2arded the revival of bis ^iespair- 
ing melancholy : and he on the contrary, 
Bcarceiy behfld any thing else in the 
whole letter. How narrow is samettsooi 
the heart of man ! 

We now prepared Anthonio for im 
approaching jonmey; and to reconcile 
liim to it, I rdad what my father had 
written on the subject 

'^ All that is very finc,^' said he, with 
his usual bl-untness ; ^^ but I had rather 
remain with y^u two { I would put this 
tight hand in the fire to serve either of 
yon— and I will not ieaire you !** 

He even offered to become our servawt 
if we would suffer him still to accom- 
pany us; but Valdenbupg said %o me 
ivhen he withdrew—** The perpetoal 

comtempiatiou 



contemplation of my sorrows would be 
highly injurious to thfs youth: he must 
no longer behold a man whom he esteems 
and loves, sinking under the weight of 
irremediable affliction. He is formed to 
^oy a life of successful industry, and 
the harmless joys that attend it: our idle 
and contemplative existence tvould para- 
lize his spirits, without > improving hi»^ 
mind. " 



r ^ The 
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The Son. 



vJN the morning we had fixed upon for 
the departure of Anthonio, Valdenburg 
received a letter: the contents threw him 
into extreme agitation. 

* ' We mutst likewise go, '^ said he, pre- 
cipitately: '^ Anthonio, we will accom- 
pany youl" 

*^ Go!" T repeated, with emotion, my 
ideas instantly flying towards Dresden 
and Sophie-—^' and whither my friend ?'* 
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'^ My father !" ejaculated Valdenburg, 
giving me the letter with a mien of con^ 
sternation : and I found that it was 
written by his friend already mentioned, 
residing in the capital; and this was the 
purport of his commuuication^ 

. A young officer, handsome, accom- 
plished,^ and dissipated, had been intro- 
duced to the family of the Baron, who 
learned too late that he was haughty and 
impetuous^ and even fond of seeking 
occasions to signalize his prowess, by 
-aggressions which every one, however, was 
anxious to avoid* He was both dreaded 
and detested ; for he >vas the best fencer, 
and the surest marksmin in the kingdom, 
and almcmt. assured therefoi^ of remain- 
ing victor in every duel he thought pro- 
per to provoke. 

This gentleman had been very solicit- 
,ous to obtain an interest in the heart of 
Baron Yaldenburg's daughter, who was 

F 3 supposed 
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liupposed to be the richest heire^ in the 
country ; and as the vanity of Jutk waa 
now centered in this girl, who wasf her 
6nly child, ^ she felt much flattered that 
her youthful representative should have 
made so brilliant a conquest as that of a 
very handsome young man, who inspired 
the one sex .wftb admiration, and the 
other with awe. She even gave him rea- 
aon to believe that bis pursuit would be 
successful : but the Baron, who wm soon 
informed of his character and principles^ 
at once turbulent and profligate waa 
earnest to end a connexion, so little desir- 
able, by declining his visits. 

The young man sensibly felt the indig- 
nity, as he chose to term it, . and spoke 
of it to the Baropess with a tone of re- 
sentment and menace that alarmed hei- ; 
and to soften his anger, and give it time 
to evaporate, she suffered him to meet 
her daughter at the houses of her friends, 
and even received him sometimes at her 

owu 
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tvrix in the absence of her husband, who 
soon learned this imprudence, and for- 
bidding it in future, told the Baroness 
with resolute coolness, that he would 
never ccmsent to unite his daughter to 
»ach a man. 

The disappointed lover little accustom* 
ed to be contradicted or opposed in his 
views, would not however give up the 
point; and introducing himself privately 
into the house of the Baron, did not even 
respect the chamber of his daujghter, 
who was far from entertaining the pre- 
dilection for faim be had flattered himself 
with having inspired, and being now ex^* 
tremdy offended at the audacity which 
nio encouragement from her had giveft 
rise to, she desired him to retire, with an 
accent and manner sufficiently expressive 
of the indignation and disgust his inso^- 
lence had created But he persisted ixt 
bis intrusion; and in summoning the 
domestics, she alarmed her father, who 

F 4 entered 
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entered the apartment ere they could 
obey the call. 

The expressions of reproach that escape 
ed him in his well-founded anger, mor- 
tified the pride of the young man, Avho 
being compelled to retreat, wholly ceased 
the pursuit ; but vowed, with bitter im- 
precations, that he would be revenged. 

Some time after, the Baron and bis 
family removed to the capital, for this 
scene had taken place at his chateau ia 
the country, and. he met the officer acci- 
dentally in a numerous assembly : but as 
he was resolved not to take any notice of 
him, he affected not to pferceive that he 
was presents 

The young man, however, was equally 
determined to provoke Jiim to some pub- 
lic insult, which nfiight appear to justify 
the step he meditated; and placing himi- 
self in the path of the Baron, addressed 

' . him 



him with ironical politeness, and imme'-^ 
diately turning away, whispered to a 
third person, and stilP regarding the 
Baron, laughed with ah air of ridicule 
and contempt* 

At length his purpose was answered: 
for the father of Valdenburg unable to 
command liis temper,^ lost sight of the. 
coolness he had originally meant to pre--, 
serve, and treated him in the presence of 
the whole assembly with the disdain and 
ipdignation he so well merited from all. 
the world* s 

The officer immediately quitted the* 
place, and the Baron, returned home 
vexed and disconcerted : the next morn-; 
ing he- received a challenge from bis un-. 
generous adversary^ who being compelled 

to. leave B t^e same day with' w 

detachment, had fixed the encounter at. 
the time of his return, which ^s to ber 

£ 5 ini 
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in^ix tv^eeks : he had appointed the place 
and the weapon, M^hich was to be the 
swoid 

The friend of Valdenburg happened 
when the challenge arrived, to be at the 
house of the Baron, who having read it, 
returned an immediate answer ; he then 
ptejiented the billet to his wife, whose 
vanity and imprudence had engaged him 
in an adventure ^o ill suited to his 
years, saying, at the same time—* 
** ThiS) Madam, you might have spared 
me!" 

She read it, turned pale, and exclaimed^ — - 
*' Good God! I will fly instantly to 
the Prince — I will speak to this violent 
young man— I will see my uncle !" 

Her emotioii softened the displeasure 
of the Baron; but he forbade her inter- 
ference. * 

** Compose 



^* Compose yourself// said he, vnth a 
smiling air; '* we are not yet reduced to 
make use of such expedients — you see 
that this^ young madman has been com* 
pelled to defer the meeting until his re* 
turn, and something may happen in the 
interini — however^ I insist that you do 
not interfere in any respect 



** Although r was at the other extre-' 
mity of the apartment," wrote the friend 
of Valdenburg, *' and that your father 
spoke in a low voice, I heanl this little 
conference; and perfectly comprehended 
to what it alluded, being already ac- 
quainted with the encounter the preced- 
ing evening, and well knowing the cha* 
meter of the officer : I therefore followed 
your father, who almost immediately 
quitted the room, and found him walk-^ 
ing iu the garden in a thoughtful 
manner* 

» S * I fear 
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* I fear something has chagrined you^ 
Baron/ said !• 

* I cannot deny it,* he replied : ' a 
foolish, young man has successfully en- 
deavoured to deprive me for a moment 
of the moderation and forbearance that 
would better have accorded with my age'; 
and to punish my imprudeji<?e as it dcr 
serves, he now desires me to fight hun.' 

** When the name of his adversary had 
been mentioned, I asked the Baron if he 
were aware that this young man had beer^ 
engaged in more than fifty duels, and 
had always proved victorious. 

* He is. besides,' I added, * notorir 
ously cruel and malicious; and if, as he 
pretends, he has been allowed to hope- r 

* It is not true,' interrupted he: ' my 
daughter dislikes him, and all the encou-r 
ragement he has received is comprised in 
a few civilities which the Baroness 
thought him perhaps entitled to, but 
which she certainly bad better. haViC 
avoided.' 

^* I then 
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" I then represented to your father the 
danger to which he exposed himself in 
combating a man in the vigour of his 
age. . . 

* Mine sliall never be my excuse foe 
withdrawing from the call of honour^' 
replied he, firmly : * I ha\'e accepted the 
challenge, and at the time appointed I 
must encounter this formidable youth — 
my motto must be * Dieu et mon droit.^ 

*' Still, . however, I proposed different 
methods of avoiding such an extremity^ 
without implicating his honour, of which' 
he was yet sa tenacious; but he refused 
to listen to either^ 

** I shall immediately dispatch this to 
you, my dear Valdenburg, that you may 
take your measures accordingly : you 
know how much I have wished to pro- 
mote your reconciliation with your father^ 
and it is in this hope alone that 1 have 
continued my intercourse with your 
family. On this occasion^ where most 
probably he may lose his life, I have 

renewed 
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renewed my intercessions, and safd alt 
that the interest you have inspired me with 
could dictate, but in vain: I ciaimot, 
therefore, retain any idea of succeeding, 
should Fate yet afford me another oppor- 
tunity of making the effort. 

*' Ab-eady then, Valdenburg, ymi 
may consider yourself as^ fatherless ; and 
what remains for you to do, should this^ 
duel terminate fatally, is to reach this 
place as soon as possible, to take care of 
your own interest. 

** Your mother-in-law is less your 
enemy than you may imagine, and ^our 
sister is a most amiable girl. — 1 oftea 
speak to her of you, and she loves you, 
stranger as you are to her; she would 
indeed write to you, but for the appre- 
hension of displeasing her father. There 
is, I know, a will existing of his whiclv 
disinherits you; and this good little crea-- 
ture has given me to understand that she 
has prevailed upon her mother not to avail 
herself of it; but if it should fiiU into- 

the 
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* 

the posses^icm of the Chamberlain de 
FiefFenthal, she will not, I fear, be suf^ 
fered to act so disinterestedly : for he is, 
you know, the slave of avarice ; and he 
would certainly profit by your absence to 
retain the estates of your father in hia^ 
own family. 

*^ I advise you then very earnestly^ 
my friend, to come hither as soon as pos-' 
sible, and you wiM be on the spot, to 
act as occasion directs:— the duel takes 
place on the twenty-seventh of next 
month, your father informs me. Adieu V* 



I read this letter with dread and terror; 
my hand trembled when I returned it to 
Valdenburg, and I did not venture to 
ask him what his determination was : but 
my anxious looks made the enquiry, and 
in return he pressed my hand without 
speaking. 

'' Good 
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*^ Good God!". I then exclaimed, 
** what is your design ?" 

** I detect the tieuzy which is miscalled 
honour and courage," replied he,.. *' anxL 
I hold the vile practice of duelling in 
horror ! But on this occasion, I must,. 
Charles " 

** You must denounce this officer to 

r 

our Sovereign," said I, interrupting him*. 
He shook his head^ 

^^ My father," he resumed,. '^ has^ 
you find, accepted his challenge ; and 
the laws of duelling would avenge his 
adversary for his failure — in the opinion 
of those prejudiced in his favour, of 
-^v^hich class are the greater number, he, 
yould be dishonoured. His hatred to^ 
me would induce him to suppose that I 
meant to betray him to universal coa*. 
tempt. — No, 1 must take another course ! 
Oh Charles ! how cruel is the fate of 
that son, let him be innocent or guilty^ 
. wha 
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who is burdened with a parentis ha- 
tred P' 

He then added, in a tone of anguish-— 
** Tliere are only two beings in this 
world who are really attached to me by 
esteem and affection, and these are not 
even distantly allied to me by family 
ties; whilst my father " 

Without discovering to me precisely 
the intention he had formed, he ordered 
post-horses; and we instantly departed, 
travelling night and day towards B— — — ^ 
which was absolutely necessary indeed, 
to reach it by the twentyTseventh: but 
during the journey, Valdenburg ^unk 
Oinder his agitation of mind, and was 
seized with a violent fever; yet he r^r 
fused to take even an hour of repose, 
notwithstanding my earnest entreaties. 

*' What then wouW rbecome of my fa* 
therr" exclaimed he: and spite of' his 
sufferings, he re-entered the carriage. 

By 
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By perpetually feeing the drivers, vt 
arrived at B on the twenty- sixth ; 

and Valdenburg instantly hurried to the 
dwelling of his friend; whither I was 
prevented from accompanying him by 
having dislocated my foot two or three 
days before. 

It was past midnight when he returned^ 
and ,both Anthonio and myself had 
awaited his appearance in extreme anxiety* 
He did not even yet mention his project ; 
but I guessed it, and trembled for the 
event A thousand times I had a^ed 
myself what I should do in the same sita* 
atioa; and the only reply my heart die* 
tated, accorded with the £ital resoiatio& 
of Valdenburg. 

There do exist then, certain circum* 
stances in which even a man of the 
sta'ictest principles must act in contradic- 
tion to them : and in morals as in physics, 
we sometimes are compelled to bend to a 

necessity 
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ttecesBity in strong opposition to out ui<- 
clinations. 



" VakJenburg must/' said I, sighing, 
*' commit a murder, or yield up his otm 
life to save that of hk father V 

Whatever reason might urge upon the 
sabject, was refuted by my feelings.— 
I concealed, however, from my friend 
. T^hat passed in my mind upon this dels- 
cate subject, in the fear of influencing his 
decision. 

At five in the morning, he threw on 
his great-coat to cover the sword he 
wore, and left the inn, after having em- 
braced me several times with emotion. 
When he disappeared from my view, a 
shuddering seized me, that foreboded, I 
thought, the evil I deprecated. 

'* Foilmv him, Anthonio,'* eried Ir 
" endeavour to prevent him from seeing 

youi 
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you ; and bring me an account of all that 

passes.'' 

ft 

Anthonio snatched up his cudgel of 
black^thorn, which he had brought from. 
Switzerland as a noemorial of his native 
country^ 

** Oh, I guess," replied he, ^* that he 
13 going to fight that fellow instead of 
"his father I and he is in the right.— I wiH 
go and see how it is/' 

Then waving his cudgel,^ he left m^ 

I was now completely wretched : to be 
cmpelled to suffer a friend thus dear to 

me, to encounter a danger so imminent, 
without being able ta accompany him, 
And offer the assistance I might otherwise 
have given were he to be wounded, or to 
receive his parting sigh if the dreaded 
worst should happen, was torture inex- 
pressible ! 

Yaldenburiar^ 
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Valdenburg left the city, and walked 
to a wood about a league from it, whicli 
had it seems been fixed upon, because it 
Vas the bodndary of tw6 States. Antho- 
Bio, who had followed him at atlistancey 
concealed himself behind a thicket, from 
whence he could observe his patron with- 
out the possibility of being seen himself. 

It was neatly half ati hour aft^r, when 
the Baron and his adversary arrived from 
different directions: they had each a car- 
riage in waiting at the entrance of the 
wood ; but the^ approached the spot oil 
foot. 

*' Let it be here, if you please, my 
l>rave Baron, ^' said, the officer, in a bur- 
lesque tone: ^^ we shall soon have disf 
p^ched our business !" And he threw off 
his coat. 

Valdenburg oow appeared, and foUbw- 
icg the example of his intended oppo^ 
: . . ' nent, 
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nent, disencumbtred himfielf of his great- 
coat 

** My fkther/^ said he, in a composed 
accent, ** you must leave to me tiie task 
of chastising this insdent being. '^ 

The Baron aeemed petrified with asto-» 
nishment, — ^* What brought yqu here?'* 
demanded he: but Vaidenbui^ without 
repaying, drew lus swoid. 

*^ Defend thyself wretcii!" exclaiiwed 
he, pressing upon his antagonist 

** Who are you, Sir?" asked the 
officer. 

. * ^ The son of this vienerable man >vhom 
you ha^e insulted, aad tlie brother of 
the young lady whom you insisted om 
pursuing, notwithstanding her indiffer- 
ence and aversion V^ 

This explanatk>n eiiflaini^ the wcaih of 

the officer; ^nd the Baroa would ixo^r 

3 have 
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have throw ji himself between tl>eni ; but 
the combat was already so fierce that he 
found it impossible, and was compelled 
to retire, lest he should prevent his son 

from parrying tlic strokes of his adver* 
sary. 

Valdenburg was an excellent fencer; 
but the extensive practice of the officer 
gave him an evident superiority ; and in 
a few minutes he made a thrust that 
pierced -the right arm of Valdenburg, 
who let fall his sword. 

« 

^' Hiis is merely to teach you not to 
^bterfere in affairs which do not concern 
you!'* said the triumpliant victor, with 
the same ironical mien he bad first exhi- 
i^ed. *' Now for you, my noble Baron: 
— this pantomitsie shall not shield you 
from the fate that awaits you!" 

As he uttered thirse words, tjic monster 
«lvftnced^ witli the blood of the son stiil 

dropping 
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rlropping from his sword, and Would havii 
pointed it to the heart of the fether, who 
Avas unarmed ; for the Baron, on behold« 
ing his filial defender wounded and ikint<- 
ifig, had thrown down his weapon> to 
support and succour him. 

it was at this crisis that the bfflcer, 
Winded by his fury^ rushed upon him> 
and was on the point of murdering aa 
old man disarmed and without any iiieans 
of defence, when Anthonio flew to pre; 
vent the atrocious deed. 

** Villain!" exclaimed he, striking 
him a violent blow on the sword -arn^ 
>vhich made the ensanguined steel fly 
from his grasp— -" vile assassin! you 
shall feel the weight of a cudgel in the 
hand t)f a mountain herdsman !" 

The officer, holwithstandirig the agony 
he endured, endeavoured to recover his 
sword; uttering at the same time the 

most 
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Most Horrible imprecations t but he^foUnd 
it impossible to us^e his ariri, which wa4 
Shattered by the s'troke ; while the cudgel 
of Anthonio^ wtiith continued playing 
round his head according to tl>e Swiss 
manner, soon compelled him to beg for 
quarter. 

: Perceiving that he was not in a situa* 
tion either to 1 attack others or defend 
himself, Anthonio ran to theb assistance 
of Valdenburgi . he was now entirely 
senseless in the arms of his father, who 
dispatched the young peasant f o the dar* 
riage, where he had left a surgeon. * :? 

Here Anthotiio found the officer^ over* 
powered with ungovernable* rage, swears 
ingthat he had been assaulted by hired 
cut-throats; and that he would take i 
complete and dreadful vengeance . when 
he recovered his strength. 

'■- vox. n.' a " Cut- 
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'' Cirt-throatfl !'* repeated Amhomo^ 
** I appeal to you, Sir," he added^ ad* 
dressing the surgeoo, *^ I appeal to every 
honest man, aad even to this cowardly 
villain himaelf, if be could be made to 
tell the ^trutb, which is most of a cut- 
throat, he who with a drawn sword at* 
tacks a feeble old man unarmed, or he 
who saves the old man's life by opposing 
a stick to a sword : but I promise yom, 
my gentleman, you will not he abk tQ 
play such a trick again in a hurry !' 



in 



When the officer had been put into his 
carriage, and Valdenburg hed recovered 
his senses, he threw himself at his father's 
feet, and embracing his knees with his 
wounded arm, regarded him with af£ec* 
tion, and exclaimed — ** My fatlier, 1 
have ever loved and revered yoaP' 

** Not entirely so/' replied the Baroo^ 
gently. 



£9^1 
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•' Ever!*' repeated Valdenburg, kiss- 
ing his extended hand. 

•* There has been a moment in your 
life, my son," resumed theiBaron, *' when 
you were far from offering me the sacri- 
^cc of your days, to preserve my honour 

and my existence ^but let us not think 

t>f that at present !" 

** I have ever entertained the same 
sentiments for you that have influenced 
my conduct this day, " repeated Valden- 
Inirg: ** give me then, the benediction 
^f a parent !" 

** Heaven and my gratitude bestow it 
tipon yoa,'* replied the Baron. 

** iHs then, only this last hour of my 
life that y^u Wess^" rejoined Valdenburg; 
•^* wheft every past hour of your son's 

wistence '' 

** We will not refer,^' interrupted tlie 
Baron, hastiiy^ *^ to past times.'* 

*• Oh my father! this heart, which 
you so Uttte know, I repeat, has ever 

o 2 loved 
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/ 

loved and revered you ; and your Son ^ 
has been unfortunate, but not guilty !" ' 

This importunate exculpation, embar- 
rassed the Baron. — ** You have entertain- 
ed, you say, the same sentiments fot 
me," resumed he, gravely, ** which have 
influenced your conduct this day — recoil 
lect what it is you assert, my son I— •! 
detest fakehood and hypocrisy." 

** Notwithstanding which," replied 
-yaldenburg, ** I dare challenge your 
affection for the past, as well as the pre-^ 
sent!" :$ 

-r- *V Heaven and earth!" Texclaitned' his 
father, in an indignapt tpne, ** did I not 
find you— ^— but we. will not revert to 
that subject," he added, casting his eyes 
TUpon the arm of his son, which still bled 
through our handkerchiefs. ''Let mo 
assist you to rise," resumed he, in a milder 
accent ,i . ^ ^ 

\^ *^ 1 wish to God, . you would .place 
some confidence in the . affirmation, of* 

* ■ ■ * ^ 

your son 1" exclain^ediValdeuburg. 

" For 
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*' For the future I will confide in your 
respect and affection for me. " 
/ ** For the future only! — you persist 
then in rejecting my solemn protestations 
on the unhappy past — you reject the tes' 
timony which ,this day " 

" Anthonio, whose .wrath against the 
Baron could no longer.be restrained, now 
suddenly interrupted Valdenburg. . .1 

* . 

*- There is not a man in Switzerland, 'I 
cried he, ** there is not a man in the 
world, there is not an angel in heaven; 
more just, more honest, and more sincere 
than your^ son I Why should you^ tor* 
xnent him with all this piece of work 
about nothing!" . .' ; , i 

^:. " This is only the testimony ^>.;a 
kranger," said Valjdenburg, rising, slowly^ 
supported by Anthonio. 

^* Well, my son," resumed the Baron, 
*^ I offer you my paternal affection*— can 

G 3 I indeed 
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I indfed refuse it to one who has so ge* 
nerously prolonged my life !" 

** If that alone influence your heart, 
my father^ this young man wha more 
immediately preserved your existence, 
should be dearer to you tlian myself l**^ 
Anthonio," he added, '* to me you will 
be inexpressibly so, since you hare ac- 
complished so nobly what I wished to 
have done!'* 

The Baron was affected, and spite of 
himself, a tear stood in his eye. — ** How 
absurd is this emotion," exclaimed he> 
** when you have robbed me of a portion 
of the happiness this h(mr would have 
given my soul, by obstinately recalling 
those events I earnestly wish to bury in 
eternal oblivion! My son, I feel that 
there are remembrances which it is dau- 
gerous and impolitic to revive — why did 
you compel me—- -but let us quit this 
place; your wound should be dressed V* 

Anthonio 
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Antbonio was the first who arrived at 
the inn, where I sa impatiently expected 
hiiDi 

V AW k well ?" cried he, darting int© 
(he room I occupied : ^* a trifling wound 
in his arm is all the mischief. Hefe ! 
this cudgel has done wonders! — From 
this time, I shall think a Swiss cudgel a 
famous thing P 

At t\m moment Valdenburg arrived, 
accompanied hy his father; and forget* 
ting the pain of my dislocated, foot,. I 
crawled down the stairs to meet f^in. 

** Oh my friend \ my noble, my ex- 
cellent friend!" I exclaimed^ stretching 
my arms towards him, and kissing his 
hands spotted with 1m blood-^^' Qh 
Valdenburg I if you had been brought 
back lifeless, I should not have survived 
you! Generous man, you have done 
that for your father, which for your 

a 4 owu 
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own preservatioh you wouW never have 
attempted !'' 

Anthonio assisted him into the housc^ 
and the Baron whom I had not before 
observed, followed us. With the utmost 
solicitude, we placed our friend upon a 
sofa; for he was much' weakened by the 
Joss of blood, as well as by the fevei- 
which had seized him a few days back. * 

/ Valdenburg smiled ' with complacency 
at our cares, and pressing a hand of eack 
•^*' My father," said he, '* could a man 
■with inclinations and propensities as crih 
minal as those you have imputed to me, 
be thus sincerely beloved ?'* 

The Baron embracmg him tenderlj^ 
xeplied— ^** You have now resumed your 
proper place in my heart — but can I call 
you, as these your friends have done, 
/ noble and generous?' — I wish to Hea- 
ven J could r* 



•- J 
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The surgeon now appeared, and the 
Baron continued—*** I must leave you: 
my wife, my daughter — every passing 
Inoment increases their inquietude ! — I 
have most imprudently revealed the occa- 
sion of my present absence. Let me find 
you here when I return — promise me 
this ; I ask it as a proof of the affection 
you profess for your father !" 

The Baron then hastily placed a purse 
upon the table, and left the room. 



. • i 
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The MedaU 



A HE wound of Valdcnburg was not 
attended with any dangerous symptom j 
and we now learned that the anguish he 
suffered oa beholding h'ls father at the 
mercy of his malicious adversary, had 
principally occasioned the fainting that 
had seized him: the surgeon even pro- 
mised hiua a very speedy cure ; and after 
this pleasing intelligence, he proceeded 
to inform Valdenburg that he likewise 
attended the officer who Jiad given the 
wound^ and received a fracture on the 

arm 
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ann from a man he described as a pea« 
sant. 

** It is a very proper punishment/* 
add6d he^ *^ for that arm which has done 
so much mischief: and I believe he will 
not be in a situation in future, to add to 
his offences in t^e san^e way f He is a 
tilter by profession, and has drawn many 
an ounce of blood without waiting for 
the physician's prescription. I have 
already announced to him my opinion ; 
aiid when he understood that he would 
no longer be able to wield a sword, or 
draw a trigger with precision, he swore 
most horribly. 

* You must use your left hand/ I 
observed to him. 

* My left hand was disabled in my 
very first affair of honour/ replied he, 
* by a stroke of a sabre which sent one 
of my fingers to the devil, as I was 
guarding my face according to the me- 
thod Qf a damned French matt re Sarmes ! 

G C — I cannot 
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— -I cannot even hold a penknife witli 
that hand. — I'm finely off, by God !' 

* The evil is not very lamentable/ 
thought I; * and you are very well 
chastised for yovir former insolence ani 
Vanity !' . 

. *' He now renewed his imprecation* 
against a young Swiss, who reduced him 
to this situation, and swore to be re- 
venged. '* 

** I am that Swiss," said Anthonto. 
*^ See how strangely things come to pass 1 
If there had not been either torrejits of: 
rocks in my country, that man would 
not have been disabled; and God knows* 
whom you might have been attending at 
present!'* * 

• The surgeon advised hin) to be upon 
}>is guard against the malice and ven-^ 
geanee of the officer; but Anthonio 
laughed at his threats. I was far fron\ 
feeling the same security ; and when the 
fever of our friend was. a little diijnij-} 
t . ,. - V" * . V nished. 
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nished, I prevailed upon him, with some 
difficulty, to begin his journey towards 
my native place. 

I entrusted to his care a letter to my 
father, containing the date of the day 
on which Anthoni6 had preserved my 
life: and I Jikewise promised my family 
that I would shortly visit them. Val- 
cfenburg likewise, experienced an extreme 
inclination to return once more to the 
little beech wood, where* he had tasted 
so much happiness and so much- misery. 

The fourth day after the encounter had 
taken place, Valdenburg found himself 
infinitely better ; and the promised return 
Qf the Baron, which had been delayed by 
indisposition, was announced to him for 
%hc following day.' . . 

We were conversing together of past 
times anrd ofSuzette, of whom he now 
spoke more calmly, and my friend waa 
l^ ' recounting 
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tecounting with melancholy pleasure, the 
delightful hours he had passed with her z 
— *^ And now/* added he, ** the only 
memorial of them I possess^ is the sad* 
ness produced by the apprehension that 
they will be no more renewed. Whei* 
we separated, hoping to meet her againr 
so soon, I did not even take with me the 
slightest token of her affection, or any 
Tittle remembrance so precious^ to a 
lover!" 

This compTarat of Valrfenburg instantly 
and forcibly represented to me my last 
interview with Sophie, 

** I have been more fortunate," said Ir 
*^ the amiable girl of whom I have sa 
often spoken, presented me this as a re« 
membrancer — but you may believe k wa^ 
not necessary. " 

As I spoke, I took from my purse the., 
4nedal Sophie had given me^ and . having 

pressed 
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pressed it to my lips> I held it towards 
Valdenburgw 

** I received it from her hand,'* I 
added. 

** From her hand V repeated he, snatch- 
ing the medal from me.—** Oh God! it 
is the same! — yes— I gave it to her — to 
Suzette — we were seated in the pavilion — 
I gave it her ! — Under those figures with 
hands united, I engraved the initials S. 
and V. — here they are I" 

** Oh Heaven!" I exclaimed, rising 
and clasping my hands, ** did you— 
you engrave them?" 

Then seizing the medal, I regarded the 
letters which I hatl before contemplated a 
thousand times : my emotion was incon-* 
ceivable — the resemblance between Sophie 
and Suzette struck upon my recollection 
Kke a flash of lightning ; and this resem- 
blanpe it was that impressed me vrith the 
3. idea 
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idea of -having met with my young cousin 
in a former world. 



*j 



- ^* Suzette lives! she is at Dresden \ 
exclaimed, in a transport of joy. 



Valdenburg, motionless with aston^sh*- 
tnent and anxious doubt, regarded mc 
with a look at once fixed and wild ; and 
at length carried his trembling hands to 
bis forehead. 

'^ She lives !" I repeated several times 
in the delirium of my joy — *^ at Dres- 
den ! — the mother of my Sophie !" 

' I now distinctly recollected that Sophie 
had the same formed eyes and forehead 
-as Suzette, with the exact smile of Val- 
denburg* •'. . 

'* Oh happiness unlooked-for!" I ex- 
claimed, in . a more elevated voice ;.-^ 

y Valdenburg,. 



t ». 
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^f Vaklenburg, you have a daughter !-*• 
Sophie, the most lovely, the most inter- 
esting creature!— Oh my father! I love 
her beyond expression ! — Oh my father ! 
will you suffer me to become indeed youi" 
son ?'• 

Valdenburg starting up, seized me by 
the breast, exclaiming, in a furious tone 
^— '* Do you mean to deprive me of my 
reason !" - 

But my delirium had not yet subsided, 
and I continued my vague exclamations, 

^' Yes, Suzette lives!" I repeated— 
^^ your daughter lives !-T-we shall all be 
happy — they are now at Dresden !" 

** Great God!" said Valdenburg^ 
loosening his grasp, * ' what is it you 
Avpuld tell me? speak out, I conjure you ! 
•-^how do you know ?— why differ till this 
moment ?-^In the name of Heaven,, do 
'"" . ''^ not 
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not drive me to distraction 1 Explain to 



me "* 



Far from explaining^ however, I was 
incapable of even listening to bis exhoF^ 
tations ; and %ing to the belU I rung it 
furiously, then darting out of the room, 
I called at the stairs-head for horses i im- 
mediately returning to Valdenburg, how- 
ever, 1 still ejaculated — ^* They are at 
Dresden — your daughter Sophw, and 
your Suzette— let us hasten thither V^ 

I could not by any means comprehend 
the reason of his astonished mien, of 
^why he did not immediately understand 
89 well as myself) the cause of my extra- 
vagant delight, and the source of my 
exclamations : at length he demanded if 
Suzette had given me the n>edaL 

^* Not Suzette,** cried I; *' iSt waa 
your daughter— the daughter of Suzette— 

Sophie 
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Sophie gave it to me the day before we 
left Dresden/' 

*' And you bad the barbarity not to 
inform me of it ?'* 

*' It is onfy two mmute* since I have 
myself learned it— it ia from, yourself 1 
now l>ear it!'* 

** From met Heaven grant me pati- 
Cncc I — ^will yott not explain all this ?"^ 

** Eto you know the- writing of Su- 
2ette ?" asked I, taking frooi my pocket* 
book the paper in which the me<kl had 
been presented to me, 

Valctenburg instantly possessed himse^ 
of it ; and as immediately recognising the 
characters, be read them with a colour* 
less aspect^ and pressing them to his 
lips — 

** Oh God!*' exclaimed he, ^* I caa 
never pardon you, Charles, for having 
so long hidden tliese treasures fi:om me 1'* 



He 
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He then, darted out of tbe room, and 
called for horses even more impetuously 
than I had done : and I now eagerly 
employed myself in throwing our clothes 
into the portmanteaus. In a moment 
yaldenburg returned, repeating — ** At 
Dresden, you say — at Dresden?" — And 
Ke gazed at me as if he were not at all in- 
terested in my occupation ; but the next 
instant he recollected himself, and assisted 
me as much as his wounded arm would 
permit. . . 

* 

Our baggage was ready in less than 
ten minutes ; and Valdenburg then asked 
the waiter^ who viewed our activity and 
confused transports with astpnishment, 
if the chaise were ready. . 

** I will hasten it," returned he: '* but 
whither 'must I say it is to go ?" 

*^ To Dresden!" we both eagerly rcr 
plied: ** they live there," I added. 

" She is there!" exclaimed Valdenburg^ 
... ' At 



^ At length we began our journey, and 
I began my recital. This was the first 
time I had found an opportunity of 
speaking of Sophie to a single human 
being: for writing of'her, 1 considered^' 
even though my journal should be read 
by the whole woiid, to be Httk better 
than relating to the dead : and now I 
could talk of Sophie to a man wlio >^^as 
capable of comprehending the delicacy 
of my feelings ; who would listen with 
anxious eagerness to my enraptured de* 
scriptions of the enchanting innocence 
^Bixid celestial beauty of this lovely crea* 
ture ! We 4iad three days to journey ere 
Sve could reach Dresden, and I had 
il^erefore sufficient time to arrange my 
recital, and relate it regularly to my 
friend r bat the impatience of Valdenbtirg 
did not by any means enter into this caU 
culation ; and I was surprised to find that 
nvhen I had scarcely uttered ten \vofdS| 
he interrupted me with eager emotion. - 



? » 



it 



And 



142 . THE RKPROBAtr* 

*' And Suzetter" exckin^d he—** I 
beseech you inform me at once !" 

After ii number of useless effotts to 
pursue a regular history of the rise and 
progress of my love, which were perpe* 
tually broketi by his eternal ** and 
Suzettc ?'* I found myself obliged to take 
up the Biutilated narrative at the period 
of my last interview with Sepbie. I 
earnestly desired that he might at leasts 
gix'e some atteiitiou to the geatletiess aud 
modesty of his, daughter; and remark the 
delicate timidity which had compelled her 
to retain for several weeks the little ne** 
morial she was yet so anxious to present 
to me ; but my wishes were again Ahzf^ 
pointed when Valdenburg exclaimed*--^ 
** How miserable should I sCill have 
been had she entirely kept it back!" 

A siulden doubt now daxted on Wb 

tnindt 

** VaWeben V 
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*^ Vaideben!" resumed lic-^" Valde- 
ben, said you? Why should ahe chauge 
her naine?" 

I recalled to his remembraTice that my 
tiQcle &ad commanded her to do so. 

*^ Tyrant] barbatianr' cried he: then 
suddenly grasping my hand with a look 
«f horror — " Charles, if she should be 
marrie<l ! Did you not say she was the 
wife of a soldier, and that her hnsband 
wsa named Valdeben ? Should he be still 
in existence — you did not see her you 
«ay-^her daughter too> bears the name 
of Valdeben-^ — *-y^> it i* but too cer* 
taiar 

^* My friend,'' returned I> '* recollect 
that I said Sophie was only fifteen when 
1 accompanied you eight months sinee to 
Switzerland { I was ten years old when? 
Su^ette left her home, and I am now six- 
and-tw«nty: Sophie must therefore be 
your daughter i besides this^ she herself 

informed 
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informed me that she never kneW tet 
father, who died before ahe was bora. " 

Valdenburg had no sooner dismissed 
this aj)()rehension;, than aiiother ^roae. 

r. 

** Suzette," resumed he, '^ might have 
been compelled i)y necessity, and this is 
bivt too likely, to part with the medal, 
and it might have been transferred thus 
to a wQman of the name of Valdeben!" 
■* ** Have you not," demanded I, ''now 
in your hand the Knes written by thai 
of Suzette?" 

f He looked at th^ paper, which he had* 
till now clasped to his bosom, and wetted 
it with tears. As all his anxious doubts 
vere dissipated, I now thought I might 
proceed with my disjointed history ; but 
^e was as little disposed to listen to me as^ 
before: his mind was entirely occupied 
with the idea of again beholding Suzette: 
r-with the manner in which she wpulci 
I A greet 
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^veei him — with the happineas of agaia 
pressing her in his arms. He then fotmed 
a thousand plans for the future, inter- 
rupting himself at intervals with fresh 
exdamationsi ^nd deprecating the misery 
of finding himself in a fatal mistake^ 

I was extremely mortified to observe 
that in all his projects, my Sophie should 
be but a secondary object ; and at length, 
when I had endured. this for some hours—* 

^^ Valdenburg/' sard Ij gravely, ** you 
are the happiest of fathers ; yet yoi| ap- 
pear insensible of the blessing — you think 
only of Suzette, and if you could but 
image to yourself my angelic Sophie '" 

He smiled, desired I would speak o£ 
her, and make him acquainted with those 
excellencies which I so fervently admired* 

I now really imagined tliat at length I 

should ot)tain an attentive auditor } but ia 

vojt. It. H five 
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five minutes I was once more interrupted 
by the talkative reveries of Valdenburg, 
who again discussed his plans^ in which 
indeed Sophie and myself were mentioned; 
but Suzette appeared in his imagination 
the only being in the universe worth 
' existing for. 

When we arrived at the next stage, 
wliere we were detained a few minutes^ I 
gave him my journal, which 1 had 
hastily taken from a portmanteau, and 
pointed to those chapters relating to my 
residence at Dresden, Valdenburg re* 
ceived it with complacency, and begaa 
leading as the chaise went on. 

It was the first time I had had an 
opportunity of observing the efiect of my 
written narrative upon another; and I 
cast many a fugitive glance alternately at 
him and at the page he was contemplat- 
ing. When he reached my dissertatioii 
upon physiognomy, and remarked the 

pas3a(ge 



j^s^e in which I assert that tnices of 
past misery equally with past vicei may 
be discernad in the aspect, and that 
poverty and want impress their furrowed 
seal over the lively vivacity they efface^ 
he pointed to the words. 

" Oh Charles !" said he, with a deep 
sigh, ** I fear we shall eoon find this too 
fatally verified— ^we shall soon behold the 
tteadly blight of sorrow and penury ! 
Bttt future happinieiss and prosperity shall 
renew what those have destroyed !** 



When he attained my description d( 
e mind and manners of Sophie-^ 
Such is y^ur child !** said L 



<( 



VaWcnburg then t'^d with more atten- 
iion, and in two minutes his ey^s were 
Inoistened with tears, and the paper trem* 
4>led in his hand. 

a Hi i' Yes, 
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** Yes, yes, this is the child of Sa- 
^zette!" exclaimed he, with eager agita- 
tion — ** yes, she is the child of Suzette, 
and she is mine— my lieart acknowledges 
her ! — such was herinotber — such, her in- 
nocence and beauty when first I beheld 
her — such the gentle expression of her 
,mild regards, the purity of her heart;* 
when raising her eyes to 'Heaven in 
thankfulness for the happiness of her lot, 
they were irradiated with 4ove and joy! 
Her soul, too perfectfor this earth, then 
appeared to me -to be flying to its prpp^r 
sphere; and, with the solicitude of mingled 
i^ear and aifection, I ^could not forbear 
exclainying — SDo not leave -me, heavenly 
creature! — this terrestrial abode may- be 
embellished ; a love ^o perfect as mine 
can .render it a paradise, since ypu oon- 
^Jesdend to share the sentiment!' Suzette 
then again became a mortal ; and smiling 
as she sunk into my extended arms, i 
seemed to have received her immediately 

. from 
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ii'om Keaven !—— Yes, Sophie is my 
child! I recognise her by that soft en- 
quiring look, by the angelic mind that 
^ines through the veil that would en- 
velop it! Oh my wife! my daughter! 
when shall I embrace-you!'* 

V 

-V. 

I was so transported* wfth this recog- 
nition of Sophie, that I thought no more^ 
of my journal. We mingled together 
our tears, our hopes and griefs, and our 
souls were at this moment in perfect 
unison; 

It was some time ere Valdenburg again 
resumed my narrative; when he did, he 
wad it with increased interest and with- 
out a. pause, until he arrived at that sen- 
tence where I declared that the idea of 
abiandoning him never for an instant 
entered my mind : he then regarded me 
with a smile of benevolence truly pa- 
ternal. 

H 3 '' Charles^'" 
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^^ Chartes/' said he, . ^^ I am destkied 
to experience in one moment every spe- 
cies of happiness that my heart can so 
well feel and appreciate ! How iweet is 
life when animated by such sensations i 
Oh my friend— my son !" 

He reclined his head upon my shoulder, 
and I then felt, with irresistible force and 
conviction, how superior those pleasures 
are which we derive from our virtues : if 
at that minute I did not taste the cup of 
happiness unmixed and pure, it is not ta 
le found upon earth. 

Valdenburg experienced the most lively 
sensation of gratitude and friendship 
for this unquestionable mark of my affec^ 
tion for him. 

*' Whatever may now await me," said 
he, ** I shall consider the most unfortu« 
nate part of my life as gone by 1" 

This 
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This assertion, however, carried the 
id£a3 of both to Dresden. 

** We shall surely find them there t'* 
resumed he; ** they are now there — they 
exist — we shall be so blessed as to behold 
them!" 

« 

Tins hope was so strongly rooted in my 
breast, as well as in that of Valdenburg^. 
and the confidence it inspired so perfect, 
that not the shadow of a doubt remained 
but that it would inevitably be fulfilled : 
yet at intervals we still repeated—'* They 
are surely at Dresden — we shall surely 
find them there!" in the accent of a 
person who awaits a satisfactory reply. 

But notwithstanding this, seeming in- 
certitude, Valdenburg reflecting upon his 
approaching interview with his long-lost 
Suzette, repeated with exultation — * * The 
unfortunate part of my Hfe is past and 
gone !" 

H 4 And 
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And in this pleasing agitation we arriv- 
ed at the place where she had resided so 
many years undiscovered and unknown. 

_ # 

I was well acquainted* with the ptace 
of Suzette's residence, and even with the 
situation of the apartment she had occu- 
pied; for a thousand times I had passed 
the windows, and had soiretimes had the 
satisfaction of seeing Sophie at one of 
them. 

The inn at which we alighted was not 
a hundied paces from the house, and we 
instantly flew thither. 

** The second iloor!" said I impati- 
ently, as the street door wsls opened to 
us, 

^^ For whom do you enquire?" asked 
the mistress of ihe little hiansion, 

*' The widow Valdeben," I replied; 
for my friend was speechless. 

** She no longer lodges'here." 

'' Where 
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^* Where then, my good wonian — 
where shall we find her?" was demanded 
by us both at the same moment, in breath- 
less eagerness. 

" God only knows! for she has left 
Dresden," returned the woman. 

Valdenburg regarded me with an ex- 
pression of disappointment nearly allied 
to despair; and I returned the glance with 
another almost equally mournful. 

'^ Do yoii not know whither she is 
gone?" I enquired, after a pause of some 
length. 

** Alas, my good Sir, Lknow nothing 
of her! Somehow, I could never make 
so free with her as to be asking her 
questions which I thought she might not 
like to answer. She never gossiped with 
the neighbours as others do; for' indeed 
she hardly ever spoke at all : but yet she 
was always good-natured, and ready to 
oblige any onet She lived in my house 

H 5 six 
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six years ; and all I know of her story is, 
that her name is Valdebcn, and she was 
the wife of a soldier who died and left her 
with one child." 

4 

Valdenburg trembled so much that he 
was unable to stand ; and the good wo- 
man inviting us into a little roam which 
Bhe had just quitted, he threw himsdf 
into a chair, regarding me with a most 
desponding air; whilst I continued to 
question our informer, who could now 
reply, however, only by conjectures. 

She did not believe, she said, that the 
widow Valdeben had told the exact truth 
about her situation; for she was greatly 
superior in manners and appearance to 
any ''ikkt%^ soldier's wife, and she always 
thought there was something in her story 
which she wished to conceal* 

This, however, was not what we were 

desirous of hearing; and I asked if her 

3 ^ departed 
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departed lodger had not formed any ac- 
quaintance in Dresden, from whom we 
might learn what had become g( her. 

** She did not know a single creature 
here but myself/* replied the woman, 
*' except just to say * Good day !' as she 
passed them : she always kept in her owi* 
room at her w^ork, except on Sundays^ 
when she went constantly to Church i& 
the morning, and sometimes in the after- 
noon she walked out with her daughter > 
and. so every week of hev life was spent. 
But I can tell you, I believe, the reason* 
why she went away from Dresden. A 
young, officer who lived opposite to u^,. 
had observed the beauty of her daughter^ 
wIh) to be sure grew handsomer and 
handsomer every day" — (I now regarded 
Valdenburg with alarm and in quiet irde) r 
~** the moment she approached her 
window," continued the woman, ** he 
was sure to be at his, and if she went out, 

H 6 be 
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he followed her : but I had no saspicida 
of all this; aud the young man came to 
me to know if I had any apartment to let : 
at last he became so troublesome—-" 

** And the young girl, did she ap- 
pear — '* said I, hesitating and trembling, 
/* did she attend to him?" 

'* Oh the girl," replied she, ** did not 
perhaps think there was any thing so 
very terrible in the admiration of a hand- 
some young officer ! for M'hich of them is 
not pleased with being sought after and 
flattered? And who knows if she had 

staid a little longer but after this, her 

mother would not suffer her to go out 
alone; and when she found that her 
daughter was being run after by all our 
idle young men, she paid me my rent and 
went away, as I told you before." 

This ^Vas all we could learn from the 
woman, after we had interrogated her 
near an hour : she could not even inform 

us 
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US in what manner Suzette had left Dres- 
den. But when she prepared to question 
us in her turn, we withdrew, and regain- 
ed the inn in a state of consternation 
difficult to be described. 

Valdenburg seated himself in silence, 
and resting his forehead on his open hand, 
fixed his eyes on the ground. 



» • 



I had not, however, given up every 
hope, and I ventured to tell him so : but 
he heard me not, and having indulged 
his^ gloomy reverie for some time, he 
suddenly exclaimed—*^ How could Su- 
zette be ignorant that her cousin was the 
instructor of her daughter? You did not 
drop the name of Engleman. — I cannot 
understand this enigma 1" 

** I was never distinguished by any 
appellation," I replied, ^* but that of 
* The master;' and I believe niany of my 
scholars were ignorant of my name." 

Valdenburg 
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Valclenburg appeared very much dis^ 
satisfied with this explanation, and I had 
never before observed his manner so cold 
and distant, which after the friendship 
and confidence he had evinced for me only 
a few hours back, surprised as much as- it 
grieved me* 

** If you had happened/' resumed 
Valdenburg, with an air of added reserve, 
*' to have only once directed your steps 
to the house of the mother— to the dwell- 
ing of her by whom you wished to be 
received as a son, which I think WQuld 
have been natural enough, with your stUr 
timents " 

** Could I do so with propriety?" de- 
manded I, 

** Yes; and it is what you ought ta 
have done," returned he, starting up and 
dashing his chair to the further end <tf 
the room: *' you say," he continued, 
^' that you love my daughter — you thea 
loved her j you certainly ought therefore 

to 
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toliave Spoken immediately to her mother I 
But that, I imagine, would have been a 
proceeding too simple to have figured to 
advantage in your journal : it made the 
Btory more interesting to leave the poor 
girl to mourn over her secret attachment 
until she had lost every hope ; and then 
you were to appear before her, I suppose^ 
like ^ Divinity emerging from a cloud, 
with a majestic annunciation of your 
intentions!" 

Good God ! could this be the man who 
had not long before bathed the leaves of 
that journal with his tears !— could this^ 
same man now speak so unkindly to his 
friend I 

I regarded him with an' expression of 
melancholy and regret : it was not his 
injustice alone that occasioned my emd* 
tion, I was afflicted likewise to be thus 
convinced of the weakness and insta- 
bility 
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bility of the human mind, however digni- 
fied and exalted; and at receiving such 
a proof that the best of men, for the dis- 
appointment of a favourite expectation, 
can exchange the most affectionate and 
friendly dispositions for gall and bitter- 
ness ! 

The reproach of Valdenburg was not 
very ill founded; but this circumstance 
did not render it the less cruel on his 
part : I endeavoured to forgive him how- 
ever, after a few moments of reflexion, 
in which 1 represented to myself the 
dreadful shock which the failure of his 
Jiopes, so firmly established, had given 
Jiis heart: but still irritated by his sar- 
casm, and dissatisfied with myself, I 
traversed the apartment with hasty steps, 
and, like my friend, removed such of the 
furniture as happened to be in my path, 
with a very ungentle hand. Neither of 
us, in' this interim, ventured to regard 

tlie 



4 
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the other ; but I soon felt myself pressed 
in his arms, and turning towards him, I 
saw a tear sparkle in his eye. 

• 

A man must possess a very noble mind, 
and great self-command, to make an 
almost immediate overture to another 
whom he has just offended ; for he must 
be conscious tliat he is laying himself at 
the mercy of mortified pride, and hazard- 
ing the indignant repulse of a resentment 
the more warm from being newly excited; 
it is therefore only the "generous candour 
of his own heart that prompts him to 
rely upon that of another. 

^* Dearest Valdenburg," exclaimed I, 
with a sentiment of admiration and 
esteem, which his conduct the remainder 
of the evening increased, ^* why cannot 
we all, like you, triumph thus over the 
unavoidable weaknesses of our nature!" 
. ** They must be somewhere iiv thd« 
neighbourhood," said Valdenburg, when 

we 
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ve had thus re-established our usual good 
understanding; '^ and since we know 
the day on which they left Dresden, it 
will not be difficult to gain the intelli- 
gence we wish for, by applying to the 
post-house registers — or at the worst, my 
dear Charles, we may give her an intima« 
tion of our pursuit through the public 
papers, M'hich I must believe my Suzette 
will readily reply ta If she should not 
happen to read it, some one of her ac- 
quaintance may probably inform her of 
the advertisement ; and provided she do 
not entirely quit the Empire, we must by 
these means discover her/' .. ^ 

Such was the reasoning of Valdenburg^ 
which he advanced more than once, to 
diminish my inquietude; nor would he 
be apparently discouraged by ray objec- 
tions to his arguments : for we had noMr 
exchanged our avowed sentiments ; and 
my friend, to console me, insisted on the 
facility with which we might trace the 

fugitives ; 
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fugitives ; whilst I, on the contrary, that 
I might not seem to justify myself, ex- 
aggerated our difficulties, 

Valdenburg now hurried to the post- 
house, where the name of every traveller 
who enters or quits Dresden is minuted 
down; I accompanied him with appre- 
hensions which were not immediately 
verified ; for we were too late to obtain 
the information we required, and for the 
remainder of the evening we were com- 
pelled to retain our incertitude and the 
agitation that attended it. 

Not another word was uttered concern- 
faig my unfortunate journal : our recon- 
ciliation had not been effected in direct 
terms, and apologies had not been offered 
on either side ; yet our mutual regard 
appeared to be augmented, and more 
confirmed by the momentary check it 
had sustained. 

Early 
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Early the next morning, Valdenburg 
begged me tx>, accompany him to the 
house where he had lodged when we first 
met at Dresden; and when we reached 
the apartment he had occupied, he em- 
braced me affectionately, and said in sc 
tone of compunction — '** Here it was 
that you were induced, by my despair 
and misery, to attend my wandering* 
steps;, and here you resolved, for my sake, 
to abandon your Sophie.— Oh my soul' 
forgive, me !'' 

I pressed his hand' in silence, and led 
the way from an abode that gave me the 
most uijpleasant recollections:, we then 
returned to the post house, to examine the 
l?egisters ; and Valdenburg having made 
his amende, now pecnritted his anxious 
fears to escape him, and repeated to me> 
without being conscious of it, precisely 
the same apprehensions and inquietudes 
concerning our success, which I had 
urged to him the preceding evening. 

The 
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The name of Valdeben, as I had secretly 
and too truly predicted, was not to bt 
found upon the register; arid I then 
nought out all my female s<5holal^, to 
enquire if either of them could give me 
any information of the fate of their fair 
companion: but this expedient was as 
unsuccessfiil as every other we afterwards 
adopted ; and as a last effort, we had 
recourse to the public papers, through 
the titedium xrf* which, we' indicated both 
to the mother 'and the daughter, that 
at several places in Dresden, -which we 
particular rzed, they would find either 
letters or intelligence of letters, contain- 
ing information extremely important to 
both. Valdenburg would not be more 
explicit, because he was not ciertain wire- 
ther Sfuzette would deliberately allow thfe 
meeting lie was so aqxious to obtain. 

Whilst he was drawing up this adver- 
tisement, I recollected that I ousrht not 
to neglect writing to my father; and 

when 
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when I mentioned this, ValdenbuJ^ sud* 
denly remembered that he had not kept 
his word with the Baran, to await his 
second visit at Berlin : and striking ^s 
forehead-^ 

** Unfortunate that lam!'' exclaimed 
he, ** I have broken the ties of friend- 
ship and regard which the adventure of 
the duel might hav€ established betweem 
us! A fatality surely attends me. I 
may write ; but can I venture to relate 
the motive that urged my precipitate de* 
t)arture !'^ 

t endeavi:>ur€d to peffiAade him that ht 
Would no longer find the Baron cruel or 
inexorable: but I confess I secretly au« 
gured very differently, and was rejoiced 
when the more immediate inquietude of 
my friend drove this anxiety from his 
mind. 

I begged my father to address his liepl/ 

to 
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to Hie at Leipsic; and Vaidcnburg and 
myself shortly after, began our joint i-e-^ 
searches in every town and village round 
Dresden. 



!■"■! I,' ""M 



The Fathers. 



VV E travelled through Saxony, as if^ 
onr intention had been to number its in- 
halHtants; and preoccupied as we were^ 
our minute kivcstigatian was not entirely 
uninteresting. 

*^ I wish with ail iriy soul, " exclaimed 
Valdenburg, ** that every Minister of 

State 
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State might in the plenitude of his powef 
lose his mistress, and that he might be 
compelled to seek her, as we do our dear 
and hapless Suzette ! He would discover 
in the haunts of indigence, objects that 
t)ught, I imagine, to make his heart 
throb with emotions as livelv, thouofhiiot 
quite so pleasing, as when lie discerned 
the smile that foretold his elevation!" 

** Great God!" said he, one evening 
after we had passed tl>€ -day in useless 
researches, ** wh^t misery, and what re* 
signation^— M'hat a mixture of unfeeling* 
ness and genuine viriiie are to be found 
in the cabins of the p60r !" 

On reaching Leipsic, I went immedi^- 
ately to the post-office^ in expectation of 
finding a letter there from my father j 
but I was disappointed. I then left my 
address with the post-master; and had not 
long returned to the inn, when my father 
himself, accompanied by my uncle, 
entered my apartment. 

'' Suzette r' 
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" Suzette!". exclaimed the latter, as he 
impetuously pushed open the door, 
^* where art thou my child? Where is 
«he r" repeated he, looking eagerly round 
the room, and disregarding Valdenburg, 
who had retired to the recess of a window^ 
and stood with his back towards him. 

*' From the contents of your letter, 
my dear son," said my father, ** my 
brother believes and even swears that our 
Suzette is already found: I assure him 
that he is mistaken ; but you can relieve 
our suspense.** 

My letter did indeed intimate that 
Suzette lived, that she M'^as well in health, 
and that I believed I should soon behold 
her. 

My uncle, w ithout waiting my reply, 
almost stifled me with caresses, repeating 
every moment — " She is here 1— is it not 
BO ? She is here 1 Where shall I find this 

VOL. II. I dear 
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dear girl — in what house — ^in what apart- 
ment?" 

I now endeavoured to inform him of 
.all that had happened : but in my coafu- 
jsion of mind, 1 forgot that many mate- 
rial circumstances were unknown to my 
father and uncle, and ougl)t to continue 
450 : in my recital, therefore, I mentioned 
Valdenburg without reserve, whom nei- 
ther the one nor the other had yet re- 
marked; they did not even know that he 
was the companion of my travels, as I 
had charged Anthonio never to speak of 
him in the village, and still less at the 
dwelling of my uncle or my father* 

** We shall 43ertainly recover my ami- 
able cousin," continued I ; ** already 
Mr. de Valdenburg and myself have un- 
remittingly sought her for more than ^ 
month* " 



^' Valdenburg !'= 
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^' Valdenburg!" exclairned my father : 
and Valdenburg immediately advanced 
towards us. 

# 

When my uncle beheld the Reprobate, 
he frowned tremendously, 

^* Are you seeking my daughter, Sir!'* 
said he : ** we are obliged to you for the 
instructions you fonnerly gave this young 
man : but— \diat is your motive for seek- 
ing my daughter? The devil !" added he, 
striking his cawe on the floor with vio* 
lence, ^* if it is as I suspect — brother, 
an idea has struck me — Anthonio said- 
Charles, is this the young Nobleman 
whom you accompanied to Switzerland, 
and M^ho, as Anthonio informed us, was 
seeking his lost wife? Brother, you know 
I have sworn—-" 

The face of my uncle was now enflamed 
with rage, and 1 dreaded an explosion 
that would end fatally. My father 

t 2 endea« 
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endeavoured to appease his rising fury, 
and laid his hand upon the anii of 
his brother, who disengaged himself with 
«onie violence of action, exclaiming— 
** I now perceive how it was — the 
devil take the ipsilanti! It is now all 
clear to me,— Sir, you shall be. called to 
account by the father of the unfortunate 
Suzette! — Hold your tongue, Charles — be 
quiet, brother — I will not hear a word— ^ 
I have sworn, and I will not break my 
oath! But, Sir, let me tell you this — if 
you dare take another step in pursuit 

of my daughter, I shall ^Christian, 

you may now again shut your Bible ! I 
had till this hour the consolation of think- 
ing that an unhappy moment of weakness 
had occasioned the fall of a child so 
dear to us all, and that at some future 

time but a parricide — Oh Heaven! 

a parricide the author of all this !" 

I now again attempted to speak; but 

shaking 
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shaking his stick to enforce his exclama^ 
tion— 



^^ Hold your tongue 1" cried he; " I 
will not hear a single word. But if Su- 
zette should ever cast another look at this 
—this man, I wlU drag her to the fur- 
thermost corner of the globe, and hide 
her from every eye-^and if any one dare 
to follow us, I would pass my sabre 
through his body ! What is passed can- 
not be recalled — the decrees of Provi- 
dence cannot be disputed ; I wish not to 
hear the particulars of her error — I never 
will hear them ! JFrom the first moment 
of your existence,'* continued he, turn- 
ing to Valdenburg, *' the tears of your 
father have flowed for your vices and 
atrocities; and mine — for sixteen years 
the bitterest drops a father can shed, you 
have occasioned me 1 I drove my only 
daughter from me; I cast her amidst 
strangers and aliens; I deprived her of 

I S her 
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her name — and he who is the most cul- 
pable in all this, God will judge !" 

Valdenburg was still standing, his eyes 
cast down, his arms crossed with an air 
of melancholy, and apparently determin- 
ed to endure from the father of Suzette 
whatever reproach or severity he might 
be impelled to utter. 

I endeavoured once more to urge a 
sentence in his behalf; but my uncle 
repulsed me with indignation, repeating 
— ** I will not hear a word!" Then melt- 
ing suddenly into tears, he leaned upon 
the shoulder of my father, exclaiming— 
^' Oh God! a parricide I Suzette, Su- 
zette! any but this parricide I migbt 
perhaps ■ " 

At this moment the door opened, and 
the Baron de A'aldenburg entered. Of 
the whole group he beheld only liis soi>, 

ta 
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to whom he eagerly advanced with open 
arms*^ 

** Oh my injured, my noble son !" he 
ejaculated, ** how have I mistaken youf 
Generous young man ! how could I reject 
your duteous afiection, and alienate you 
from my heart ! Do not — do not attempt 
to vindicate your conducti I have learn- 
ed all your merit, and the innocence my 
in temperate passion so foully calumni^ 
ated!" 

Yialdenburg would have now spoken, 
but his father again prevented him. 

** Let the secret," said he, laying his 
hand upon the mouth of his son, ** be 
for ever buried in our hearts — grant me 
.tliis boon, I gonjure you !" 

My uncle had raised his head to listea 
more attentively to this scene, to which 

1 4 we 
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we were all mute auditors, and his sur- 
prise was equalled by my satisfaction. 

Valdenburg fell at the feet of his 
father, who raised him with tender affec- 
tion, — *' That should be my position, my 
good, my generous son !" exclaimed he. 

My uncle advanced a few steps, in the 
eagerness of his surprise and euriosity; 
and the Baron then observed us for the 
£rst time. 

*' You,'^ said he, stretching his hand 
towards me, " are the friend of my soo.*' 

•* And what a friend, my father 1" ex- 
claimed Valdenburg: ** he quitted the 
woman he loved, to watch over my err-^ 
iug steps, and preserve my life!'* . 

'^ This hour,*' thought I, *' is destined 
to betray the secret of every bosom, and 
develop every plan or project of what-^ 

ever date it may be V* 

Discon- 
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Disconcerted at the exclaniation of my 
friend, I awaited tlie result of our various 
discoveries in silence. 

The speeches of the Baron had already 
considerably appeased the tempestuous 
anger of my uncle, who could now 
scarcely restrain the enquiries that hoyered 
on his lips. 

** I have been to your house, Mn 
Engleman,'^ said the Baron, addressing 
my father: ** the young Swiss who lives 
with you, and to whom I am so much 
indebted, informed me where I might 
find my son." 

'*^ Your son!" repeated my uncle* 
** Pardon me, Monsieur le Baron — I 
would ask you just one question. I have ' 
l)€ard that your son once attacked you 
with a drawn sword; and I — r-*^ 

The Baron cast a look of haughty dis- 
pleasure at the man who so unceremoni*^ 

1 5 ously 
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ously remtmled htm of what he would faie 
have buried in eternal- oHivion, and have 
l)an]shed, if possible, from his. own mind: 
and turning to Valdenburg — ** What 
connexion can you possibly have with 
this man, my son?" demanded he. 

** Will you condescend," returned 

Valdenburg^ in an entreating accent^ 

. ** to satisfy his enquiry? He is a parent 

— and what father can be indifferent on 

such a point ?" 

** I deserve," replied the Baron, ^.te . 
blush in the presence of the" son I have 
injured, by being compelled to reply to 
his demand 1" 

Then turning to my uncle with an air 
of dignity-— 

^' My son prevented me, '* resumed he, 
*' from depriving an innocent man of his 
life — he possessed himself of my sword 
which was drawn against another, that 
my own life might not h^ forfeited by an 

act 
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act of mistaken resentment : I was unjust 
towards him — I persisted in believing him 
what he was not-^I rejected, hated, and 
vilified him — and he is of a^ nature more 
noble, more elevated than any one pre- 
sent can boast ©f. He concealed from 
me his innocence, to preserve my happi- 
ness — he even consented to be thought 
criminal, whilst he suffered the most crncl 
injustice, and practised the most stoical 
self-denial: such, my friend, has beea 
the conduct of this son I** 

My uncle bowed to this explanation ^ 
with a very discontented mien.. 

*^ Is- not this what! have told you a- 
thousand times, my dear uncle ?" said I, 
exultingly. 

^* Go to. the deviU" cried he; in a^ 
fury. . 

** You now see, brother Joseph,'* said 
iny father, ** what dependance you ought 
to place upon your signs of Cain l** 

I 6 *^Da 
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** Do not torment me thus !" exclaimed 
he, with mingled vexation and anger. 

*^ I repelled the entreaties of my son,'* 
•aid the Baron ; '' but " 

*^ 1 rejected the tears of my daughter,"" 
observed my uncle, in a voice of distress 
and compuncti(m. 

'* But," continued the Baron, '' I 
am now fully sensible of my error ; and I 
find him '^ 

^ * And I, " again interru[>ted my uncle, 
with a deep sigh, whilst the tears started 
to his eyes — ** I have yet to seek my 
beloved Suzette !" 

** We shall soon discover her retreat !:^* 
exclaimed my father, Valdenburg, and 
myself at the same moment,, each of us 
equally solicitous to soften his distress^ 

The Baron regarded us with an air of 
astonishment, which Valdenburg ob- 
served. 

** My father," said he, after a short 

pause. 
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pause, * * there is a circumstance in my^ 
life of which you are ignorant — ^j^ou have^ 
yet something to pardon in the conduct 
of your son : I have a wife and a 
daughter !" 

The Baron appeared rather disconcerted 
on hearing this intelligence ; but he soort 
recovered his serenity, and embracing hia 
son with cordiality—** Your wife I shall 
regard as my daughter,'* said he: "I 
have imany errors to atone for. Who is 
she ? — where is she ?" 

** She is the only child of this worthy 
wan," replied Valdenburg, pointing to 
my uncle. 

The Baron endeavoured, by dressing: 
his countenance in a forced smile, to con- 
ceal the unpleasant impression the know- 
ledge of this circumstance had made upon 
his mind ; and extended his hand to his 
soui that the silence he could not at that 

moment 
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moment prevail upon himself to b'reafe> 
might not appear in asuspicious light. 

Valdenburg then approached my undft 
with a submissive air^ and we * all sur* 
rounded him, except the Baron, who, still 
a little discomposed, rather retired from 
the group* 



** This," said Valdenburgi '^ is a day 
of reconciliation and forgiveness : Oh 
father of my beloved Suzette! wiHnot-you 
also withdraw your displeasure from your 
repentant-son ?'*' 

** Never !", exclftimed my uncle, with 
an impetuous accent : and he darted out 
of the room to escape, perhaps, from the 
increasing sensibility of his own heart, 
which I believe more than half-inclined 
him to grant the petition of Valdenburg. 

My father and I followed, andcon- 
diioted Wm into another room, where we 

reueNKcd, 
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renewed our entreaties that he would pass 
an act of oblivion that might include 
Valdenburg; but he supported himself 
firmly with both his hands upon his staff;, 
and resistedall our argutnentSr 

^*- Joseph,'* said my father^ ** with the 
same obstinacy of opinion you cast yoti? 
daughter from you — and> what did you 
gain by that cruel action ? — Sixteen years 
of affliction, anguish, and remorse!"! 
Think weH of what you are doing — if,we 
should be so fortunate as to find hcr^ 
would you once more drive her from you r" 

*^ That is the question of an enemy, 
a«d not of a brother, " said my uifi;Ie. 
• ** But would it not be driving her from 
you, to preserve a sentiment of hatred to 
her husband, the father of her child? 
Suzette has a daughter — has she not, . 
Charles?"- 

'* Yes, my fetber — yes, my dear*uncle} 
the loveliest, the best, the most amiable 

of 
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of human beings I She was instructed 
by meat Dresden for four years.'* 

** Why, you good-for-nothing!" ex- 
claimed my uncle, suddenly — ** and did 
you for four years conceal this ?" 

*' I knew not who sl>e was," returned 
It ^^ Suzctte, whom I have not yet seen, 
had taken the name of Valdeben*^ It 
was your command that she should quit 
her own." 

M It was so— I acknowledge it f— Hea-- 
ven forgive me \ What must it not have 
cost her ! Oh Suzette, my poor Suzette t" 



His resolution was now shaken ; but 
perceiving that I sought' to melt his ob- 
duracy, he immediately recurred to the 
injury she, as w^ll as himself, had sus- 
tained. 

*^ 1 suppose," resumed he, ** that you 
are well acquainted with her story : relate 
it to me — I will be all attention. Suzette,. 

I imagine^ 
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ft 

I imagine, is almost blameless ; and this 
reprobatCy this Valdenburg, seduced, de- 
ceived; and destroyed her ! — and shall I 
then forget my oath to annihilate- him ? 
No, most assui»edly !" 

I had on that A^ery morning written a 
few pages of my journal, and it hap- 
pened that I still had it in my pocket : 
but I must remark that its size was very 
small when compared to the stock of 
blank paper I had prepared with so liberal 
a hand on my arrival at Leipsic. 

I now drew it forth, and offered to read 
to my uncle the history of Suaettp, and 
lier misadventure. 

On hearing this, my fatha- approached 
xne with an air of interest, exclaiming— 

** My dear Joseph, it is the journal of 
your nephew ! Let me see it, let me read 

it 
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it— r confess I am carious to. bear tEFs 
narrative. ** 

My uncle, however, dreaded tlie con- 
tents of the journal as much as he did th<5 
reproaches of his own lieart : and he as- 
serted that he would not listen to it, or 
liear a Avord more upon the subject. 

** Brother Joseph,^' said my father, inr 
a mortified and serious tone, *' are: yoa 
not ashamed of thus troubling the scanty 
portion of happiness I might yet enjoy P"' 

At this apostrophe, my uncle retreated 
m silence to a chair, and deUberately 
seating himself desired, me, in a pettish 
accent, to proceed : but I could plainly 
perceive by his agitation, and. the waving 
of his head^ tliat he was determined ta be 
obdurate,, let my journal contain what it 
WQuld*. 
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My father, on the €ontrary, was equally 
resolved to admire and applaud, and he 
regarded every leaf of it with the same 
complacency a man experiences when he 
contemplates her he loves. 

^^ A larger folio would have been hand- 
somer, my dear son," said he: ** but no 
matter — lose no time, I am impatient to 
"hear your narrative." 

I began at the chapter containing the 
dispute of my father and my uncle upon 
the definition of the sign of Cain, which 
had inspired Suzette with so powerful a 
curiosity to behold the parricide. My 
father smiled as I proceeded, and was 
delighted that he had, without suspecting 
it, been of the same opinion with St. 
Jerome. My uncle was perfectly still : 
the head of his cane was grasped by both 
his hands, and his forehead rested against 
them ; the anecdote of Valdenburg and 
the soldier's widow rendered his- aspect 
still more gloomy. 

'' Joseph,:' 



188 * THE REPRQBATEI^ 

*' Joseph,'* cried my father, ** there 
is a style ! It reaches the heart. Upon ipy 
word, this must be printed I" 

My uncle gave his head a toss of vex- 
ation rather than contempt,, and I con- 
tinued. 

Whilst I was reading the chapter en- 
titled Tht Birtkdaj/t my uncle smiled at 
ifty observation on the pleasure they comj* 
municated to my father ; who perceived it^ 
and said, with an air rather disconcerted— 
** Well, well, that's nothing— I do not 
mind it } 1 1 is very true, however t But we^ 
must be upon our guard with this witty 
fellow. I dare say, Joseph,, your turn ia. 
coming r* 

The earnest wish of Suzette to occasion; 
her father a pleasing surprise by obtaining 
for him the ipsilanti appeared to make a: 

consldcrabk 
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considerable impressfon upon his mind, and 
liis anger was now effaced by sadness. 

*' Poor little girl !" said he, softly — 
*^ that devilish ipsilanti !" 

The first interview between Valden- 
burg and his daughter affected him ex- 
tiemely ; aiid he coughed with effort to 
have an opportunity of carrying his hand- 
kerchief to his face, that he might wipe 
away his tears unobservexl : he seemed to 
wish to speak, but feared that his emo- 
tion would effect his voice, and checked 
his inclination* 

When I concluded the chapter that 
terminates with the punishment and exile 
of Suzttte, and had replaced my journal 
in my pocket, uiy father rose, with tears 
still upon his cheeks, and embraced me 
with more consideration than he had 
ever yet shewn me. 

" Brother 
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** Brother Joseph," said he, with evi- 
dent pride and satisfaction, ** we ought 
to thank Providence for the children it 
has been pleased to give us 1 You see 
that you may as well concede with a good 
grace. My son has really a talent for 
writing that is admirable; his journal will 
certainly be printed after our decease, or 
perhaps before— that will not make any 
difference : for my part, I shall take care 
that no one may truly say of me — * Old 
Engleman is a strange, obstinate, whimsi- 
cal fellow !' Suppose, brother, you were 
to go to the next room, and shake hands 
with that young man whom we have 
both wronged — and suppose you were to 
speak kindly to him : I believe it would 
give me pleasure to the day of my death ! 
Reflect, Joseph, if the reader could but 
say — * That uncle of his >vas hasty and 
passionate; but he would always listen to 
reason : and what he said to young Val- 
denburg was really noWe and gei>erous !'-— 

Upon 
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^pon my word, Joseph, at this moment I 
•wish I was in your situation !'* 

The brow 6f my uncle still lowered a 
iiltle, 

^^ Well/' said he, 'Metitbeso: I 
nvill endeavour to think that neither of 
them intended to do wrong: yet still 
Suzette ought not to have gone to him 
for that ipsilanti without my permission: 
but her intention was good — and the flower 
-was certainly the finest I ever beheld. 
Well, well; there is no more to he said !'* 

Valdenburg at this instant opened the 
"door, and my uncle advancing a step or 
two, said — ** I may have been rather unjust 
in my opinion of you, Sir — I will not deny 
it : but you have also, on your part, con- 
tributed, with age and the violence of my 
temper, to whiten my head and furrow 
these cheeks, which you have made tl^e 

channel 
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channel of unnumbered tears. I will 

interfere no further — if you can recover 

my daughter, the will of Heaven be done! 

I shall return home : for if Suzettc were 

to enter this moment, how could I endure 

to see her cast herself into the arms of 

her seducer ! — and that I suppose she 

would instantly do. When she becomes 

your wife — I give you my consent — then 

indeed she will, I hope, once mofe visit 

lier unhappy father, and I shall behold 

her again in the class of virtuous women ! 

I had sworn to destroy you I must 

go ! — I am concerned at it, Sir, but I can 

never love you !" 

He then supported himself on the arm 
of his brother, and they left the room to- 
gether. 

My father, who from this hour was 

ever considering the figure he should 

make in the journal, would willingly have 

5 continued 
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continued with Valdenburg and myself, 
and aided our researches for Suzette : but 
as he loved his brother even better than 
the fame he aspifed to, he quitted us to 
accompany him to his home. 

'* I believe, my dear Charles," said he, 
as he embraced me at parting, *' that I 
might have been inspired to utter some- 
thing well deserving a place in your nar* 
rative, had I been present at your first 
interview with Suzette ; and I dare say, 
you would have been pleased to have had 
the power of consigning it to futurity : 
but I cannot suffer your poor uncle to 
journey homeward disconsolate, without 
any companion but his own melancholy 
reflections I'* 

Could he have uttered, or could I have 
written any thing more illustrative of the 
benevolence of his heart ! 



VOL. II. K A Con- 
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A Confession. 



W HEN the Ba»on returned home after 
the termination of the duel so unexpectedly 
favourable for him, Iiis wife and daughter 
received him with transports of delight. 

* * God be praised, " said he, with emotion, 
** that I can again press you both to my 
heart! That I have still this happiness, 
that I still exist, I may be thankful to 
myson 1" 

The surprise of Julia at this intelligence 

was 
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was extreme ; and whilst the Baron related 
the events of t1ie morning, she felt a pain- 
ful sensation of remorse for having injured 
Valdenburg, and a contradictory one of 
pleasure to hear that a reconciliation was 
etfected between himself and his flither, 
without any necessity on her.partof avow-^ 
ing her own faulty conduct. 

For a considerable time past ^he hatred 
t)f the Baron towards a son so worthy of 
esteem, had weighed heavily on her heart, 
which Nature had originally intended to 
be the receptacle of every generous virtue : 
but she could not prevail over her feeling 
sufficiently to do him the justice which 
must so severely iijumiliate and criminate 
herself; and she blessed tlie accident U^at 
had rescued her -from perpetual inquiet.ude 
©n the one hand, and- mortification oa 
the other. 

She now sought assiduously to improve 
the favourable impressi<)li on the mind of 

K 2 the 
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the Baron ; and when he reverted to the 
scene which had occasioned the exile of 
Valdenburg, and lamented that he should 
have suffered himself to be so far misled 
by his passions — 

** Perhaps," said she, '* I might have 
misinterpreted what he said — I might have 
been deceived by some equivocal expres- 
sion." 

Tlie Baron shook his head. 

** Generous woman !" exclaimed he, 
pressing her hand, '* nol The anguish, 
the despair your countenance betrayed — 
the knife you clasped in your trembling 
hand— all this is yet but too powerfully 
impressed on my memory — more so perhaps 
than it ought to be after the reparation 
he has now offered; but I cannot forget 1" 

Julia averted her conscious eyes, and 
the colour varied more than once on her 

cheek ; 
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cheek : but she had not sufficient resolu- 
tion to utter any thing further in defence 
of Valdenburg. 

The Baron returned to B — — on the 
day he had appointed fqr a second inter- 
vicNvr with his son ; but he learned from the 
people of the inn, to his equal indignation 
and astonishment, that Valdenburg had 
left the place the evening before. In great 
perplexity and inquietude he immediately 
went to the house of Julia's uncle, the 
Chamberlain de FieiFenthal, who had been 
charged by him to jjommunicate his in- 
tended visit to his son ; and there he was 
informed that an intimation of it had been 
punctually transmitted to Valdenburg 
early on the preceding afternoon. 

'* And a few hours after he left the 
place !" exclain^ed the Baron ; '* although 
I had informed him that, as a proof of the 
sincerity of the attachment he professed^ 
and as an earnest of his future conduct, I 

K 3 desired 
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desired hiin to remain at B until I 



saw him again 1 



5> 



This pointed neglect and apparent in- 
s\.\\t revrixd in the heart of the irritated 
father every fading pr*;judice against pooi^ 
Valdfnimrg: his interference in theafFaii^ 
l^etween the officer and himself, the Baron 
iKDvr imputed to pride rather than afFec-' 
lion J and infliveftced by his disappoint- 
m^i^t and chagi^in, he fetunietl to his 
estate, almost as mnch eti^raged jfcnd a^ 
indignant as wlien he sent hhn the^ mau^ 
date of banidbment. 

** Every sentiment of amity^^ every 
eonnexfon bet\^eea that worthless Wretch 
and myself," ssaid he to the Barofies», aC 
bis arrival, ** are now at an end ! I entreat, 
Julia; I desire,^ tbat you no longer advance 
a. word in favotir of thati insensible^ that 
^vag€ ! " 

Whilst the Baron^ at her request^ related 

what 
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y^lmt had thus irritated his mind against 
bis hapless son, Julia turned pale, and 
trenf>bled : she believed that Valdenburff 
had absented bhns^lf precipitately, m the 
apprehension of disturbing the harmony 
that reigned between herself and her 
husband, or to s|>are tier the pain and 
embarrassment the sight of him musi 
necessarily occasion her. 

When she compaared this supposed ge-* 
nerosity with the manner In which she had 
conducted herself towards him, her regret 
and remorse became almost insupportable^ 
and she was tempted to throw herself at 
the feet of the Baron, and avow all that 
kad passed : but the tear that her injustice 
and her shame might then be revealed to 
the woi Id, and perhaps depreciate her in* 
nocent daughter in the general estima* 
tion, s^ain closed her lips. 

At this period an advantageous proposal 
«f marriage was made to the Baron for 

K 4 this 
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this beloved child : and he produced the 
will which deprived Valdenburg of his 
inheritance, that proper settlements might 
he made for the daughter of his Julia. 

She could then no longer support the 
tumultuous conflicts of her bosom, and a 
fever seized her, which instantly stopped 
the preparations for the nuptials; and in a 
few days the Baroness was thought to be 
in considerable danger. 

These apprehensions, though not an- 
nounced to her, she very strongly sus- 
pected; and earnestly desiring to be left 
alone with the Baron, she conjured him 
DOt to disinherit his son ; and clasping her 
burning hands^ogether, she exclaimed, ia 
a voice of entreaty — ** Oh my friend ! 
yield to my ardent request, I adjure you 
in the name of Heaven ! — Your son is in- 
nocent of the crime I charged to him !" 

The horror and astonishment in the 

aspect 
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aspect of the Baron shocked her soul, and, 
spite of the terrors of her conscience, she 
faltered in her intended confession : but 
his enquiries compelled her to proceed, 
though she could not, after the first ebulli- 
tion of remorse, prevail upon herself to be 
'U^holly ingenuous. 

'* I gave you my hand,^ continued 
Julia, ** to snatch your son from the 
dominion of a hopeless passion, certain 
as I was that he would never obtain your 
consent to our union '* 

The Baron now rnterrupted her r the. 
first emotion which the adjuration of his 
wife had occasioned being past, he re- 
lapsed into his usual mode of thinkings 
and persisted in believing his son culpable, 
and his Julia generously earnest even on 
her deathbed to reconcile them. 

^* Does this statement justify hhn? 
demanded he: ** it was perhaps* imprudent 

K 5 on 
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<m yimr part to conceal from me at tlie 
time of our mafrriage hrt attachment ; but 
^heti you became the wife of his felhefy 
you ought to have been an object sacred 
in bis eyes ! Wretched being I it is now 
only that I learn the futt extent of his 
infamy I I attributed his horrible attempt 
to a moment of delirium ; but, on the 
ietmfrarv, he fostered m his^ bosom this 
mminal passiort — no, I c^n n6 longcf 
doubt th« vileness of bi^ heart T* 

** He is mnocent !"^ erred Julia, almoist 
suffocated with contending emotions—* 
^' your son is innocent ! — I alone am 
culpabte! Oh, I shudder still when I 
leeaR Im look, bis voice ais he cxclairticd 
against my guilty weakness^ and remin^led 
me of nay duty f Yon entered the ^part^ 
meM — your son was generously silent ; and 
I more than doubled my crime by casting; 
upon him a© odium I alone deserved P* 

Jiilia how sunk upon lier pillow^ and 
covered Jier fdee with her hands. The 

Baron^ 
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Baron, Idst in reflection, heeded not her 
dangerous emotion, but revolved in silence 
qnd abstraction the cond act of Valdenburg :: 
^t length starting from his reverie— 

** Oh God !" be exclaimed, " what an- 
act of Wind fm^y was I not on the point 
of committmg! Oh Julia, Julia! a son 
thus outraged had nearly perished by my 
hand ! What submission, what respect 
for the most unjust of parents ! — Oh mjt 
son I my generous son. l'* 

The Baroness hear J not these exclama^ 
tions>. for she bad now fainted ; and her 
half-distiapted husband called for assist- 
ance the moment his own situation.allowed 
him to discern hers* 

The hewrt of the BaroBi softened By her 
danger and her compunction, and wearyr 
of the turbulent emotions of anger ancfe 
hatred^ forgave her at her languid^ bub 
ai-dent entreaty ;. and from this moment 

K. 6 luUa. 
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Julia revived, and rapidly recovered her 
health. As a small atonement for her long 
injustice, she now imparted to her husband 
all she had herself witnessed of the virtues 
and amiable qualities of Valdenburg ; and 
the Baron likewise recollected his own 
assertions^ which to an unprejudiced hearer 
carried so strongly the appearance of can- 
dour and truth. He remembered what 
had been so repeatedly urged by Valden* 
burg immediately after the duel, and 
clasping his hands with grief and cono- 
punction — 

" Oh most generous and injured of 
human beings !" he exclaimed, ** where 
can I now seek you ? — where can I find 

my son r" 

To embrace Valdenburg, and obtain 
his forgiveness, was now the most fervent 
-wish of his heart ; and hoping that he 
might perhaps have retired to the little 
dwelling in our village, the Baron hastened 

. thither^ 
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thither, and beheld in every part of the 
abode evident proofs of the blameless 
employment of that time he had passed ia 
exile and obscurity. 

In passing to the house of the bailiif, 
the Baron encountered Anthonio, whom 
he instantly recognised. 

** Well met, my brave and honest 
fellow!" exclaimed he: '* I must not 
again part with you without remembering 
to your advantage our first interview I 
But where is my son ?" 

Atithonio gave him every information 
in his power ; and having said that Valdcn- 
burg and I were undoubtedly together, 
the Baron returned with him to the house 
of my mother ; who mentioned that her 
husband and his brother were gone to 
Leipsic, to enquire for me at the post- 
office there, where I had written word I 
should call for their letters. 

My 
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My gootl mother was no doubt very* 
much surprised at this inquisition on the" 
part of the Baron de Valdenburg ; but her 
respect for him, I suppose^, arrested her? 
enquiries. 

Anthonio received frorai the Baron sl 
written promise of a considerable sum, to 
be deposited, at bis request, in the hands 
of my father, to purchase a small far^i 
when he was of age to become master of 
ene : and after this testimony of his. 
gratitude to his preserver, the Baron, with^ 
the instructions he had received, founcfe 
his son at Leipsic. 

Valdenburg^ related ta bis- ^tfier the* 
events of his life from the time of his- 
exile, whilst I was reading the fragments 
of my joymal to my uncle. The Baron; 
was Bot extremely delighted with the 
alliance he had forriied, especially when* 
he understood that the marriage was not 
entirely concluded ; but when Valdenbur 

declared 



S" 
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declared that he considered himself the 
husband of Su2;ette, and that he would 
reject for her every other woman upon 
^rth, the Baron thought he could not 
refuse to ratify an engagement so essential 
to his peace. 

Thus w6 each of as found ourselves iit 

. the road to happiness, and every obstacle 

ya^ removed ejtcept tlie most important^ 

which was, that we knew not id what 

corner of the globe to ^ek our brides* 

*' TTiey cannot be concealed in the- 
center of the earth, " said I to Vakfenburg r 
** and to add to the interest of my journal, 
it will not be amiss if we should yet be* 
some time longer in search of them."^ 

. It would be impossible to define the 
look he cast upon me on hearing this 
assertion : I persisted^ however, in my 
idea ; and added that this same journal of 
which he was so very much dissatisfied,. 

had 
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had been serviceable to him, to Sophie, 
and even to Suzette. 



** Many people/' continued I, smiling, 
'* have conceived the idea of writing the 
narrative of their lives : but never did the 
narrative itself play so important a part 
in the drama, as mine has done l" 

Valdenburg returned my smile, and 
went out to renew his enquiries, in the 
town and suburbs : and I, in the interim, 
spread my journal before me, and without 
embarrassing myself concerning the satire 
contained in this smile, wrote what the 
reader has just cast his eye oven 



A x>try 
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A very useless Journey* 



1 HAVE sometimes observed that men 
will associate the idea of good fortune 
with the merit that cannot always attain, 
however it may deserve it: this opinion 
may be readily accounted for ; but it is 
less easy to explain why men who so 
seldom obtain the liappiness to which 
they aspire, should reject it when within 
their grasp, and sigh after a new gratifi* 
cation not immediately in their reach. 

The 
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The reconciliation of Valdenbiinr with 
liis father, and the equally unexpected 
one wi.h my uncle, M'bich a word or a 
single look from Suzette would have ren- 
dered coinplc tc, had added energy to my 
wishes and my expectations of finding 
my Sophie and her mother. A few blank 
pages were yet left of my journal, after 
having concluded the preceding chapter; 
and in counting them over — 

** These," I said, *' will exactly do^ 
to describe the interview with Suzette and 
her lovely daugbter, when we have the 
transport of again meeting tl>em : after 
which I shall merely have lo address my 
thanks to Heaven for our happiness! 
Should I tl^n continue my narrative, I 
must, like my father, bunt for incidents, 
and bail with gratitude every birthday in 
the family, because it furnishes a few 
sentences. Our double marriage will soon 
terminate our inquietudes and my journal^ 
and the placid content that will succeed 

thein^ 



THE REPROBATE. 211 

them, would be very uninterbating ta 
the reader/' 

I was so certain of this approaching 
denouement that, whenever I heard a step 
upon the stairs, iiay heart palpitated with 
the expectation of beholding Suzette and 
Sophie flying to my arms. 

Valdenburg, meantime^ continued hi* 
lamblesj and when he entered our apart- 
aient at the close of the day — ** Still 
unfortunate r' exclaimed he, with equal 
ehaofin and lassitude. 

I still, however, clung fast to my hopes; 
and one evening I snatched my hat, and 
furnishing myself with a lantern, deter- 
mined to search the whole town o£ 
Dresden. 

'* Perhaps," thought I, '' Suzette 
confines herself and my Sophie in the day, 
to conceal the alluring beauty of my 

lovely 
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lovely scholar from every eye ; and in the 
evening only they come forth for air 
and exercise: — I shall certainly discover 
themP' 

There was, I confess, a great thai of 
absurdity in this unfounded confidence 
on my part: but 1 was now so accus- 
tomed to consider my life and my journal 
as a Novel, that this teasing difficulty of 
finding f>uzette appeared to me only a 

» 

little delay in the conclusion i and as I 
must conclude at some time or other, I 
never passed the threshold without ex.- 
claiming — *^ I shall surdy find them 
now !" 

I walked very eagerly from street to 
street, raising my lantern to the face of 
every woman I encountered; but, alas! 
the heavenly aspect I sought, greeted 
not my enquiring eyes! Too often I was 
shocked by features expressive of the 
most disgusting impudence; I was saluted 

with 
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with a thousand angry and indignant 
glances, and was overwhelmed, besides, 
with a torrent of abuse for my imperti- 
nence. It was certainly happy for me 
that my fugitive cousins were of the 
gentler sex ; for if my researcli had hap- 
pened to have been amongst the other, I 
might not perhaps have found myself en- 
gaged in a mere war of words ! 

*' Still unfortunate!" repeated I, re* 
turning with an air less assured than at 
my departure : and not a little mortified 
at my disappointment, I extinguished 
my lantern. 

The next day the intoxication of hope 
still further abated ; but 1 would not en- 
tirely resign it, though at the end of a 
week passed in efforts as unsuccessful a^ 
the former ones, my spirits drooped con- 
siderably; and £very evening when we 
returned to the house, we exclaimed, with 

additional 
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additional discouragement—*' Another 
hapless day T' 

The advertisements which we still con- 
tinued to insert in the public papers, not 
only of Dresden, but of almost every 
town in Saxony, addressed to Suzette in 
her own name as well as in her assumed 
one, were . equaJly ineffectual; till at 
length, not knowing what further to do, 
or which way to bend our wandering 
steps, and tormented perpetually by the 
enquiries of my family, and those of the 
Baron, which we were compelled to 
answer so unsatisfactorily, we returned 
in despair to my native village. 

Valdenburg had now again abandoned 
every piecing expectation; his gloomy 
nielanclwlv returned, and he resumed his 
former mode of life, when his studies, 
his garden, and his flowers formed at 
once his whole occupation ancl amuse- 
ment. 

Ilis 
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His skill ami taste as a florist recon- 
ciled my vncle to him by degrees, and 
the old man often exclaimed with a sio^h 
r-** If Suzette were but here, how hap- 
pily would the evening of my life glide 
away! Oh Providence! why are all our 
^eivjoyments to be thus imperfect r Could 
I behold my Suzette the mistress of these 
beautiful plants and rare flowers, how 
pi'oud and contented should I feel !" 

From the hour my father had heard me 
read a part of my journal, he had been 
studious to acquire a proper solemnity of 
air and manner: he felt himself in the 
situation of a man who is raised to a 
society much superior to that he has been 
accustomed to; and he pondered upon 
his words and actions with never-ceasing 
watchfulness^ in the idea that I should 
mark down every circumstance as it arose, 
and that what I wrote would undoubt* 
edly be printed. Yet he still preserved 
unconsciously all the humanity and ten- 
6 dernes« 
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deniess of his nature, notwithstanding 
the dignified mantle of wisdom and firm- 
ness which he cast over it. He was ever 
kind and affectionate to his wife and 
daughter ; but his manner towards them 
partook of his general gravity. He spoke 
often in sentences, some of which would 
have done honour to the sages of Greece: 
a few of these he addressed occasionally 
to his impetuous brother, who would not 
have restrained his intemperate sallies for 
all the journals and journalists the world 
could produce : he, good man, generally 
yielded to the first impulse of passion, 
which nothing on this earth could check, 
save the fear of giving pain or offence to 
his beloved brother. 

The change in the conduct of my 
father was not dictated either by Vjanity 
or hypocrisy ; for he said without reserve 
all he thought of the journal, and even 
reminded his family of it very often ; as 

he 



fee really felt as atvxious for thek fdmc 
Efld honour as for his own. 

'^ What will the world say to this, 
brother Joseph?" he sometimes asked, ia 
Un accent of inquietude. 

** Whatever it pleases!" niy uncle 
would reply with his usual haste: ** I 
$haU not turn hypocrite let it say what 
it Will." -^ 

** No, certainly," returned my father, 
rather disconcerted by the word hypocrite: 
'* Heaven preserve us both from dissimu- 
lation and falsehood ! I know, my dear 
Joseph, that with all your impetuosity, 
your heart is quite as good as mine, and 
I believe a little better : but, my brother, 
I regard this journal which Charles is 
writing, as^ a second conscience, or a 
reflecting glass, wbere we and every one 
mentioned in it, may behold all that has 
passed in our minds. I declare to you, 
howfever, that if you, or any Dn6 I love, 
were to commit an action of which we 
Yoii. II* L had 
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iiad reason to be ashamed, I would, witii* 
out scruple, bum the whole of it ; evea 
though by so doing, the world might 
never know the name of Engleman i But 
my idea of the matter at present is, that 
the perusal of this journal will be very 
beneficial and useful to those who read it 
with attention; for they will have aa 
opportunity of observing, from its records, 
how sincerely we loved each other, and 
how much you endeavoured to check 
your naturalimpetuosity, from regard and 
consideration to me ; andjof course they 
will earnestly try to imitate us : this is 
what I have been thinking on the sub^ 
jcct-'' 

And these were really and unaffectedly 
the sentiments of my father; he expected 
^nth extreme impatience the return of 
Suzette to the bosom of her femily, and 
Was as sincerely grieved as my uncte, at 
the difficulties we encountered in tracing 
her; but he had; notwithstanding this, 

well 
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well arranged and considered all that he. 
i^ieant to say whenever the meeting 
should happen— 'bis speech was prepared^ 
I guessed by his complkcent smile when^ 
tvev this fortunate hour was anticipated 
hy us ; and he had^ I am very certain, 
composed something unusually eloquent 
to be inserted in that part of my journal. 

I cannot pass over in silence a trait that 
Exhibits, in an amiable light> the open*' 
ness and integrity of his mind : ardent as 
Was undoubtedly his desire of reading the 
whole of my narrative, he himself pre- 
vented me from shewing it to any one ; 
and if my uncle ever expressed ^ wish 
to hear it, my father said to him, with 
earnest dissuaadon — ** No, my deat 
Joseph — let him write as much as he 
pleases, but do not ask to see any thing 
yet! It may be productive of restraint 
to us all, and imperceptibly end in the 
hypocrisy which you dejbesti and if thti 
world were to learn that we saw the 

L S journal 
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jourmal as he pf oceecb with tt, (and this 
must be kmtwn,. for Charles is not a man 
to conceal any thing, and he would cer- 
tainly mention it), people would justly 
say— -^ WIk) will vouch for the truth of 
all this, when we know that he was obliged 
to shew the old men every sentence a§ he 
•wrote it 1" 

One chapter, however, I compelled 
them to hear — it was that in which I 
spoke of my sentiments for Sophie. My 
father consented to this, because I assured 
him: that neither his words nor actions 
were tran-scribed in that part of it i and 
R)y uncle listened eagerly^ from his ear« 
nest inclination to hear something of the 
child of his Suzette* They had until 
then believed that I loved her only a9 a 
relation ; for I had hitherto concealed my 
intention of marrying her, from respect 
to a prejudice my fother entertained con- 
cerning her birth. 



It 



It "Was necessary, however, that he 
should learn my wishes and my projects ; 
and as the best way of intimating them^ 
I read what I ha4 wittfeft upon the 
subject 

The word Journal was alone sufficient 
to inspire my father with a sort of respect 
and veneration favourable to my views ; 
and whenever I heH mine in my hand, 
he was more reasonable and free fronv 
prejudice than at any other moment. 



ti . The 
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The Spider'i IVck 



X MUST naw speak of this prejudice of 
my father, vrhkh my uncle equally che- 
rished — it was deeply rooted in tlieir 
minds from their earliest childhood, and 
the knowledge of it will explain some of 
their former-Ynentioned sentiments and 
opinions. 

As I have already related, they were 
the sons of a schoolmaster; and it hap- 
pened that all the Englemans entertained 
very strict notions of family honour and 

of 
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of female virtue. As far back as my 
grandfather had been able to trace his 
pedigree (I believr I have likewise men- 
tioned this before)> his ancestors had in- 
variably entered die marriage state with 
unblemished characters,, and no one child 
had appeared even in an equivocal time 
after the nuptial ceremony : in the family 
©f my grandmother the same oral record 
had been handed down.: so that the 
whole race had attached to the words 
natural os ittegitimate child an idea of 
extreme dishonoui:. 

My great-grandfather, who was also a 
schoolmaster and the parish-clerk, had 
been careful to consign to the parish re^ 
gister, in red ink, every birth which had 
given rise to suspicious speculation : and 
he had even inserted in. a false margin 
some strictures, severe or otherwise, 
according* to the certitude or incertitude 
of the offence ; or else a large nota-benei^ 
to assist his. own memory. 

1. 4" Ifc 
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He ne^^er experienced the least com* 
passion for the offspring of guilt or im- 
prudence; nor would he register any ono 
of them in the charity-school, without one 
of his usual notes on the scandal of their 
birth, which was ever after equal to ^ 
brand of infamy « 



Whenever the marriage of any one of 
these unfortunate victimis of prejudice was 
to take place, he revived in the recollec- 
tion of every one his cruel remarks, and 
censured those who could so far degrade 
themselves as to admit into their family 
a being so despicable. An observation of 
this nature in the margin of the register 
bad once prevented the union of two 
young people who sincerely loved each 
other, and who were thus rendered ex-» 

tremely miserable. 

« 

My grandfather, who succeeded him in 
his dojible occupation, notwithstanding 
the severity of his principles, which he had 

imbibed 
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imbibed with his milk, thought that it was 
rather cruel to dishonour an innocent 
being in the estimation of the whole 
world for the faults of its parents ; and he 
therefore deviated considerably from the 
system of his deceased father: instead of the 
red ink, which every body by this time 
understood, or the false margin, which 
every body at times had seen, he ima- 
gined the expedient of tracing rery 
lightly with his pen, a small spider's web 
opposite to the name of any girl whose 
reputation had suffered in the opinion of 
the world ; and this web was more or less 
filled up according to the degree of 
obloquy the unfortunate crea^ture had 
incurred, whose character was thus art- 
fully stigmatized : but if a child was the 
consequence of her frailty, almost as little 
mercy was shewn to the mother as in the 
time of his predecessor, and a great spider 
was instantly placed in the middle oT the 
web, to mark more unquestionably the « 
disgrace of the culprit* 

L S My 
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My grandfather piqued himsielf exr 
tremely upon this insertion ; and his two 
sons, who were well aware of the meaning 
of these hieroglyphics, had only to take 
the trouble of counting the spiders' webs 
in the great register, to know exactly 
how many irregularities had been disco- 
vered or suspected in the parish, for 
twenty or thirty years back : and indeed, 
they thought the amusement of tracing 
spiders' webs so very pleasant, that they 
Avere Soon as expert at it as my grancl; 
father : but in thus employing their lei- 
sure hours> they insensibly imbibed a 
rooted aversion for illegitimacy, and con- 
tempt for every woman whose reputatiou 
was sullied. 

From this circumstance, it is easy to 
comprehend how forcible an impressioii 
the error of Suzette must liave jnade on 
the mind 6f her father, and how irre- 
jsistibly he was impelled to avenge his 
mortified pride, and his family honour 

destroyed 
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dfestroyed by her. These - unhappy spi- 
ders' webs were the occasion of that un- 
governable rage which my uncle had wept 
for sixteen years ; but the remembrancer 
of them enabled both him and my father 
to support the absence of Suze^te better 
than they otherwise might have done:— — ^ 
how indeed was it possible to behold, only* 
in imagination, a web, and a spider into 
the bargain^ traced by the side of SuzetteV 
Bame^ — Suzette Engleman I . No— my uncle 
was resolved that it should not be so; and: 
he therefore commanded her to change 
her appellation- 

This was the reason T had forborne ttr 
s^eak of my intention of marrying the 
illegitimate child of my cousin : but havings 
resolved to overcome this long- established 
prgudice^ if possible; I had recourse ta^ 
BiyjournaL 

When I read tiie, portrait I had; drawu 
,gff Sophie^ the emotion of my father wasv 

I. 6 visible. 
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visible^ and that of my uncle was still 
Biore violent: but whilst large drops 
coursed each other down . his cheeks^ he 
luade an effort to smile. 

Whibt I was describing the lively ini^ 
pression Sophie had made on my heart, 
I regarded my father from time to time, 
and observed that he no longer wept, aiul 
his countenance betrayed an expression I 
thought very equivocal : this remark gave 
me a little inquietude, and I added a sen* 
tence which was not exactly traced in the 
leaves before me, intimating my iSrm reso- 
lution to marry my lovdy little cousin. 

My uncle then starting up, embraced 
me eagerly, and turning to Ihy father — 
*^ This is well !" exclaimed he. — :** Chris* 
tian» thou wert right in predicting tliat 
this unlucky affair would end well at 

/* Yes, it inay end well," xcturned my 
3 father 
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father coolly; *' but do you not think 
the relationship a little too near ?" 

My uncle considered for a moment; 
then laying his hand upon the shoulder 
of his brother, he resumed, in a serioua 
tone~-** I know what you are thinking 
of. Christian ! I would venture any 
money that the spider's web Fs working 
in your mind t But circumstances make 
a; wide difference in these things ; and if 
Mr, Valdenburg marries Suzette " 

My father at this instant shook his 
head ; and though the motion was almost 
imperceptible, it did not escape the eye of 
his brother* 

•* Christian," added he, *' when your 
son read to us at Leipsic the manner in 
which the acquaintance of Suzette and 
Valdenburg was formed, and I resisted 
every representation he could make of the 

fact, who was it who then said—* Suzette^ 

*■ • 

IS 
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lA innocent !' — ^^Was it not yourself ?^-Wb(y 
proved to me that I. was wrong in not? 
yielding to conviction ? You did. 
Christian! And if our father could but 
return to life, and hear what was read tcr 
us at Leipsic, even he would not suffer 
the slightest web to disgrace the name ofi 
my Suzette ! whilst you " 

y Do I say a word upon* the sub- 
ject?'' demanded my father,- with an ai4^ 
of chagrin* 

** You do not absolutely say, any thin^ 
brother ; but I see the spider's web im- 
printed. On your lengthened aspect'-^if 
you. do not speak upon the subject, you? 
think upon it, — Come, let me hear your 
sentiments,, then — don't sit there as muter 
as a fish — let us hear ! — And you, Charles, 
attend, to what your father is goings to 
say. Lwill answer for it,^.. Christian> that 
your son will write it all down ia capitals!. 
Promise me tJiat,, boy^n large capitals^ 
mind ye< 



5>- 
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I regarded my father with a suppli- 
cating mien^ and he arose. 

** Now attend!" said my uncle.- 

My father stretched out his hand tob 
hinv 

*' Yes, my dearbrotlier," said he, *' ]? 

acknowledge tliat I was wrong in re* 

taining any idea of the spider's w^b^ 

which I could not help doing, notwith^ 

standing my affection for Suzette, and 

my confidence in the purity of her heart* . 

I have been- guilty of aw error, and I 

consent tliat my son shall write it in 

large characters iiv his journal :. but I 

consent likewise to his marriage with 

Sophie, because she is the daughter of 

Suzette and your grand-daughter— I would 

consent to any thing and every things 

rather than not share a burden which 

you must bear!** 

** What do you mean, Christian?'' 
said my uncle, in a milder tone. 

y I mean, 
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•' I mean, Joseph, that when the 
daughter of Suzette becomes my daugliter- 
in-law, she will belong to me as much as 
she does to you : and if there be any pain- 
ful circumstance attending this union of 
our children, wc will support it equally ; 
for, my dear brother, whatever the reader 
may think of me, I cannot for the soul of 
nie help it— these vile spiders' webs will 
cling to my recollection I However, 
since Sophie is your grand-daughter, I 
must certainly love her more than I abhof 
spiders. " 

My uncle, who rn fact was equally tor- 
mented by the effects of this early preju- 
dice, was affected to tears by the sacri- 
fice offered to him by his brother : I was 
alarmed at his emotion, for I really 
thought him hurt in behalf of my Sophie ; 
and was on the point of accusing my 
father of harshness in his opinions^ but I 
soon found that t was mistaken* 



My 
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My uncle appeared to have entirely 
overcome the horror that slilt retained so 
powerful an influence over the heart of 
his brother ; but it was a mere effort of 
paternal love, which, without relaxing in 
itself, soon yielded to the dominion of 
It long-established habit of the mind. 

'* Ah, Christian,*' exclaimed he, aftet 
a pause, ** we may talk of sharing this 
affliction ; but we shall never endure it 
Vith resignation I" 

He then embraced, and thanked my 
father, and tears stood in the eyes of either: 
they thought no longer of my journal J 
but my father retired, to write in his own 
hi^ consent to my marriage with Sophie^ 
and the motive that impelled him to pas4 
over the fatal web. 

My uncle then walked out, to pay his 
daily visit to the garden of his son-in- 
law ; and I drew up a new advertisement 
for the papers. 

It 
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even S6phie herself : but I hoped at the 
same time that the sight of his niece and 
her lovely child would soften the heart of 
my father, and banish every idea inimical 
to our general happiness : and in this ex* 
pectation I hastened away with my friend, 
now again almost as ardent as myself t(% 
accelerate the arrival of a moment we so 
much sighed fon. 

In my absence an event occurred in ouf 
family that put the philosophy of my good 
iatlaer to the severest proof: the mis* 
adventure of Suzette had rendered my 
mother aad himself very observant of the 

condnct of Caroline ; and it had beea 
i^;reed th^ she should never pass the 
tiireshold of t)ur house unaccompanied. 
They were, however, very careful to conceal 
their precautions from my unde, that he 
might not be led to reflect upon the motive 
of them, and thus perhaps renew hi» 
regret* more poignantly, by giving him 

the 
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the !(ka tliat Suzette might have beefc 
saved by the same kind of caution^ 

My uncle, on his part, was very vigilaat 
in watcHng the sportive steps of his niec^ 
who was a lovely girl, gay and vivacious 
as any one of her age, which was^ that of 
kinocence and glee; and with the same 
beauty as Suzette, she possessed a heart at 
benevolent and kind, but without her 
reflective disposition, or her cultivated 
mind. 

Caroline, or Linette, as she was equally 
called, had never remarked the strict con- 
finement in which she was kept; becaosd 
she loved her family, and would have 
quitted it reluctantly, even to join th^ 
dance m tlie village; and she was not 
therefore displeased or much surprised that 
she Was^ withheld from going thither* 

For some time past pur family had 
rather withdrawn from the commoA clasa 

of 



S38 THE REFRdfi/lTC) 

•f villagefs, to whom they.wete superictf 
in their attire and their mode of living i 
but the chief distinction consisted in their 
more i-efined education, &nd the natural 
urbanity of their manners i Linette, who 
felt, without defining this superiority, was 
M>t therefore^ on this account, astonisjied 
that she was not permitted t^> associate 
with the young people of the place. 

She was now aWe to read without hesita^ 
tion and with tolerable accuracy, and 

wrote very prettily: she assisted her 
mother iikewise in the management of 
her hoi^ehold, with all the gaiety of a 
heart devoid of cares or wishes ; and as 
she worked, or ran from room to room, 
her pretty voice was constantly heard 
either in a song or a hymn, for the one 
or the other amused her equally : a ribboni 
or a flower from her uncle, a walk round 
the village with her father, or to a neigh- 
bouring fair, whither she was assiduously 
attended by the ; one or the other— all 

/ ~ these 



these simple pleasures imparted happiness 
to Linette, because she knew^ not of a 
single gratification beyond them. . ^ 

Such was my youthful sister when 
Anthonio first arrived at the house of my 
father ! Whien he announced himself as 
the young Swiss whom my letter had pre- 
pared my family to expect, my iathisf 
welcomed him with a paternal embrace, 
atid my mother Hkewise pressed to her 
grateful bosom the preserver of Iter son—* 
my uticle .too, 'extended his arms to so 
brave and worthy a youth ; and Anthonio> 
Who thought not of the obligation he had 
Conferred upon them, believed it was the 
CHstom of our country to receive a stranger 
in this manner. 

When my sister tlierefore approaclfed 
him, and oflfered her Jiand to the friend 
of her dear Charles, An thonio immediately 
embraced her with as much kindness and 
afliection as he had liimself experieaced* 
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His fine open countenance, and tlie 
careless gaiety with which he related, at 
their request, the adventure of the torrent, 
without any Idea of recommending his 
own prowess, or the active courage with 
which he had rescued Valdenburg and 
myself from destruction, and his zealous 
attentiona to my father, my mother^ and 
my uncle, soon gained him every heart* 

I had requested of my father to employ 
him in agricultural concerns ; and as he 
was no longer so well able as he bad 
formerly been, to overlook and direct all 
his labourers, Anthonio became extrenaely 
tiseful to him, and executed the task assigned 
him, with such sbctivity and attention,* thai 
my father was relieved of every care. 

Linette and thi^ young man appeared to 
be destined by Heaven for each Other, and 
never did two hearts beat more in unison : 
when they met, pleasure iSparkled in their 
eyes ; if Linette sung an she sat at her 

windo\ri 
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Window, Anthohib was immediately hedrd 
whistling a second* from tHe gardeii 
eIo>v, With his usUal frafakness and un- 
reserve he very soon inforriied Linette that 
he loved her better th^n any thing upoii 
earth ; and she replied with a smile that 
she loved him quite as well. 

In the midst of his Ikbour, Anthonio 
was perpetually thinking of Linette, and 
the pleasure of sitting with her in the 
evening when he returned to thehousd; 
whilst Linette always awaited this return 
ki the door ; and if it happened to be k 
little retarded, she advalnced many an 
iinxious step, and ^tretdhed but her fiecl: 
to' see if he were yet coriiing at a distance. 
\Vhen( at !6ngth he appeared, h^er coiinte- 
ance beamed with delight ; and; hand in 
hand, they entered the house together, 
ifeiating every^ little incident that had 

• A Swiss peiisant will always sing A ^ecdnd to any air# 
Without aiiy instructioh but that he receives al Church* 

VOL. II. M occurred 
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occurred in the day, to each other. Their 
affection was fervent and tender, but it 
did not diminish their gaiety or content; 
on the contrary, they were more joyous 
and animated than usual, especially when 
they were together. 

Of love they were acquainted only with 
the flowers, for restraint or contradiction 
had not yet fettered their hearts ; and they 
were a perfect example of nature in its 
happiest garb of simplicity, and of love 
in its original purity. They would have 
found a separation insupportable ; but 
they knew not this, because they had 
never felt the pangs of absence — their 
affection had indeed all the calm and 
security of a brother and sister very fondly 
attached. 

I had not observed or even suspected 
this growing tenderness ; for I was fully 
persuaded that the accompaniments of 
love are invariably absence of mind^ sighs, 

and 
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atid melancholy : how could I then imagine 
that these young people had- contrived to 
lose their hearts amidst smiles of satisfac- 
tion, sportive mirth, and laughter ? If I 
could have conceived such an idea, I 
should certainly have invited Anthonio to 
attend Valdenburg and myself in our ex- 
pedition ; for it was impossible to suppose 
that my father would ever be induced to 
l^estow his daughter upon a scion of the 
spider-web sisterhood. 

To procure Anthonio a better reception, 
and that he might not be deprived by 
prejudice of the regard and respect his 
virtues would otherwise create, I had in- 
structed him to say that he was the orphan 
of a Swiss peasant and his wife : but it 
was with the utmost difficulty I could 
obtain from him a promise that he would 
oblige me in this instance. 

* 

The daily increasing affection of his 
young inmate and of Linette did not 

M 2 escape 
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escape fny father, but he merely smrled 
at It; for Anthonio possessed frorii the 
gratitude of the Barou wealth enough to 
qoiitent his moderate ambition for his 
daughter, and he believed that she was 
now almost Secured from the danger of 
falling into the gulf of misery which had 
Qverwhelmed our hapless cousiri. 

Some weeks after itiy dcfpartiire, phot 
Anthonio fell from the top of the granary, 
and a scythe being unfortunately placed 
against the wall below, he pitched lipon 
it, and received so severe a wound iti the 
head, that he was carried to the house 
without exhibiting any sign of life. The 
confusion this lain^ntahle sight occasioned, 
brought Lihette to the door to learri what 
could produce it ; and on behdldiilg An- 
thonio bleeding, and carried by two men, 
who exclaimed that he was certmtily dead, 
she fell senseless to the ground. 

The wholfe house was now in commotion': 

my 
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my father assisted tp carry the poor youth 
to his bed, and my niother endeavoured 
to recover Linette ; who, on regaining 
sufficient streogth'to move, instantly flew 
to Anthonio, and kneehng by his side, 
bathed his deathhke aspect with her tears. 
He opened his dimmed eyes, and seeing 
her beloved countenance hanging over 
him, extended his enfeebled hand, and for 
a moment felt neither pain nor weakness 
— he beheld only Linette — to her only he 
addressed his faltering accents. 

When a surgeon examined the wound, 
he shook his head, and Linette almost 

tainted a second time. 

** I shall not survive him !" said she, 
in a low trembling voice. 

My father endeavoured to console and 
inspire her with a hope he couM *--'-. 

cuicriain nimself: but she threw herself 
intohisarms with a deep sigh, exclaiming— 

M 3 "Oh 
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^^ Oh liiy father ! if Anthonio dies, your 
Linette cannot live !" 

Slie stationer! herself in his apartment, 
and with equal consternation and anxiety 
rivetted her eyes on his : it was only when 
she saw him breathe that she could respire 
herself; she was alarmed at the slightest 
motion, and was still more so if he were 
still and quiet-— she could not then refrain 
from placing her trembling hand near his 
mouth, to ascertain if he yet existedi 

When the first dressing was removed, 
Linette examined the countenance of the 
surgeon with extresDe inquietude and 
alarm ; and perceiving a smile of satisfac- 
tion steal over it, she arose in ecstacy, 
kissed her mother, and sunk on her knees, 
thanking Heaven with tears of joy. 



( * ^ 



J^2^^^^^^*^» ^^ regarding her, felt not the 

anguish of his wound; and on mtmriaiiirg 
this^ Linette insisted on being his nurs^: 

she 
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she presented to him all his medicines, ^ 
supported his aching head, and watched 
his slowly moving eye, that she might fly 
to procure him what he appeared to wish. 

When he M'as declared out of danger, 
she danced with rapture, and embraced 
every body who approached her, including 
the surgeon himself, and even his patient. 
My father smiled at this innocent display 
of affection, and my mother regarded her 
^th tearful eyes. 

** It appears to me. Christian,'^ whis- 
pered my uncle, '* that we shall have a 
third wedding to celebrate !'* 

When Anthonio was able to walk down 
stairs, linette led h^n to the garden, sup- 
porting his feeble steps, and endeavouring 
to guard him from the air which she 
thought too cold, and the sun which she 
thought too warm : she could see ort|y 

m4 him^ 
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him, flnd listen pnly to th^! VQJce of hex 
Anthonio. 

At iepgth, than|c8 tq her Ipy^ and 
her cares, his health was perfectly re- 
established, and the birthday of iinette 
was appros^ching. 

* 

** Brother," said my uncle, ^* I cannot 
con)prehend you : you observe the grow^ 
^ug love of these ypung ones — no doub^ 
every body must see it ; but yqn ^o x^t 
say a word of your intentions respecting 
them !^' 

** Do not aTTTKJtpate tnem, rephea tuy 
father, with a significant smile: ^* let nie 
enjoy the pleasure they will produce.** 

He repeated the same thing to my 
mother, who was pleased that her hopes 
were thus confirmed ; and as usual she 
prepared her birthday cake, which Linette ^ 
herself assisted to make. 



In 
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In this occupation the exultation of 
my mother betrayed the secret : — with an 
agitated hand, she designed two hearts 
united, and placing them on the cake, 
wrote on one of them ** Caroline :" then 
regarding her daughter with a smile— 
* * What name shall I write on the other?'' 
she asked. • ' - , 

Linette blushed, and was silent; * My 
mother, with increasing emotion, therf in- 
scribed the namcof Anthonioon the other 
heart ; and thus was the secret of my fatbei' 

discovered. 

. . -. , - , 

Linette now partook of my moflferV 
agitation, and throwing her arms romul' 
her neck, she eave her a thousand kisses.' 
Th^ wish of her own innocent heart i^^s'* 
at this moment equally unveiled to her;^ 
for it had hitherto been almost as mucjj 
undiscovered by hers<?lf as ihe ihtentiop$ 

pf her father. 

« 

M 5 Anthonio 
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Antlionio in the interim walked by 
the window ; and Linette perceiving. him, 
jumped throirgh it, and throwing herself 
into his arms, whispered the intelligence 
she had half learned and half guessed* 
My mother beheld their raptures with 
maternal delight, and calling them to her, 
joined their hands, and blessed them*; 
after which she enjoined the strictest 
secrecy to both, and dismissed Aathonio; 

The next was the important day ; and 
my father, who usually began these little 
Jite$ with a prayer, now uttered it with, 
unusual fenour and emotion. Soon after 
it was concluded, my uncle arrived, deco- 
rated in h^s best uniform, very carefully 
saved ; for twenty years, with a large 
houquct of his most valuable flowers stuck 
in: the embroidered button- hole of his 
<:oat. 

Three times my mother called to Linette 
ere she ventured from her own apartment, 

and 
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and at length she appeared trembling and 
agitated ; Anthonio had met her at the 
bottom of the stairs, and they catered 
together. 



it 

i< 



Anthonio I" said my father. 

Anthonio !" echoed my uncle, in a 
louder ke}' ; for he stood with a throbbing 
heart close to the door at which he had 
entered : and he then advanced with 
mingled hope and apprehension. He saw 
the traces of tears on the cheeks of Linette, 
and his own were ready to flow with $ym« 
pathetic emotion. 

My uncle, sealed very upright in a 
great chair, regarded his brother very 
impatiently ; and at length my father 
placed his Bible upon the table, and dic- 
tating to hin^self aloud, began to write — ► 
** We celebrate this day, by the blessing 
of Heaven, the birth of our belored 
daughter Caroline, and likewise—^—'* 

M 6 Here 
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Here he interrupted himself, and his 
cyesi expressive of paternal affectioii, 
weve cast alternately on Linette and the 
honest Swiss. 

** Take her hand, " said he to An thou io, 
and n^eVeF was command more willingly 
obeyed : the hand of Linette m^s eagerly 
seized ; and my father resuined his pen. 
V ** What is your name?" — £pr strange as 
it ^may appear, this enquiry had never 
before been made.—** Wba.t is your name^ 
my son ?'* asked my father. 

'* Anthonio," replied he. 

• * But the name of your family ?" 

Anthonio, still retaining the hand (^ 
Linette, approached the table^ 

*' My mother/* replied he, " was 
called Madelon Staci." 

** It is the nanie of your father only 
that I wish to learn, your name. " 

Anthonio 



( 
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Anthonio replied, without hesitation-'*^ 
^* I don't know why I was desired to tell 
you that I am tlie son of an honest Swiss 
peasant ; for it is n jt true : my mother 
was not married, and I don't know who 
-tny father is !" 

** Heaven help us!" ejaculated my 
uncle, rising in great perturbation, and 
snatching up his hat. 

** Joseph," said my father, in a la- 
inen table tone, ** would you leav^ me in 
such a cruel dilemma !" 

My mother turned pale, and sat down 
by her husband ; whilst Linette, unable 
to comprehend the meaning of all this, 
regarded them all alternately with curi^ 
osity and inquietude. 

** My dear Chj-istian I" said my mo- 
tlier, taking his hand, and speaking in a 
supplicating tone. 

My father was, however, in sucTi 

extreme 
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ipxtreme consternation, that he disregarded 
this address; whilst my uncle, who was 
standing in the middle of the. room, 
striking his stick against the floor, threw 
it the next instant with his hat into a 
corner, and exclaimed — ^^ May I be shot 
if I do not think these cursed spiders' 
webs will drive us mad! But I will not 

abandon you go for a few minutes> 

Anthonio," added he, in a milder tone~ 
*^ and you too,. Ljnctte— go, my children^ 
and take a walk in the garden." 

The lovers obeyed with an air of ex- 
treme dismay, unable to comprehend any 
thing of this spider's web which so im- 
peirtinently interrupted their happiness. 

*' Take courage, brother," said my 
uncle : ** these children know nothing of 
your late intention— and if they did, are 
they not of an age to obey their superiors 
*n years aud wisdom? — but they were 

unucquaiuted 
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uji acquainted with your intention, and 
there is no harm done. " 

*' But they know that they love each 
other tenderly," said n^y father, in a sor- 
rowful tone. 

'* That unhappily is but too true, 
brother Christian ! But are we to blame 
for not knowing that his mother-^ — *' 

** Ah, my dear friend," exclaimed 
my mother, ** I would not interfere- 
but is that the fault of Anthonio?*' 

i 

My uncle replied in some embarrass- 
ment-^*^ But does not God visit the sins 
of the fathers upon the children ? Speak, 
Christian— is nut that in the Bible ?" 

** Yes," returned my father; *'and it 
tells us likewise that God will shew 
mercy unto thousands in them that love 
him " 

** I am sure Anthonio loves God," 
interrupted my mother; *' otherwise he 
would not have risked his own life ta 

save 
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save my son's; neither would he be so 
satisfied to stay here M'orking from morn- 
ing till night : l)f sides, it is not fit that 
men should punisl) in children the faults 
of their parents, whatever God may do l"' 

My uncle, who did not exactly know 
what answer to make, cast a look at my 
father; but observing that he was still 
more disconcerted, he flourislied his hand 
with a dignified motion, and eKclaimed-r-* 
/' If in refusing Linette to this young 
man we do any wrong, I take it en- 
tirely upon myself. " 

My rnother caught his arm, and said, 
in a hasty acccnt-r-^^ Oh brollxer ! you 
should not say so ! Recollect that you 
have a. child who has been unfortunate, 
jwid her offspring may inherit ber des- 
tiny 1" 

This sentence annihilated the boasted 
responsibility of ipy uncle; ^nd in a lower 
Yoice he resumed — '* Suzette I believe 
hsid virtuous inclinations: and perhaps 

the 



THE BEPRQBATE. 257 

the mother of Anthonio might hav^ been 
as well disposed." 

He then sat down quietly, as if he 
meant to yield the point, and added-— 
'^ You see, brother, I do not blindly 
accuse tliis woman — God forbid! I hum- 
ble myself under the scourge that is come 
upon us — a scourge indeed!— first j'our 
son and the child of my poor Suzette— 
and now, to complete our humiliation, 
here is your daughter and Anthonio—" 

*' The hand of the Almighty is upot^ 
us I" said my father, with an air of deep 
affliction* 

These words renewed the proud cmo* 
tions of my uncle, 

'^ Things must not go on thus!" cried 
he : " it is true that we are all innocent 
of evil ; but what would people think ? — 
No, things? must not go on thus ! Since 

these young people are not aware of- '* 

*' Unhappily, '• 
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" Unhappily," interrupted my mother, 
*' they are aware of all that was in- 
tended." 

She then related what had passed the 
preceding day ; and my father during 
the recital shook his head with strong 
marks of anxiety : when she had ended 
her little history, my uncle entered into 
an elaborate series of arguments to prove 
that a father should possess the power of 
granting or refusing the hand of his 
daughter according to his owp -pleasure : 
and when he fixed his eyes upon the sor- 
rowful countenance of his brother, his 
voice rose, and his utterance became 
more rapid. 

. ; My mother had little further to urge 
in favour of her opinion ; and when she 
was completely silenced by the reasoning 
of my uncle, her husband said, in a posi- 
tive tone — ** It is impossible, my dear— 
I ani sorry for it, but it is impossible, 

thinking 
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thinking as we do, that we should con- 
sent to give our daughter to Anthonio !" 

** And yet,'* returned she, with a little 
anger, '* you give our son the daughter 
of Suzette !'* 

' This sentence was a terrible attack 
upon the feelings of my poor uncle, who 
regarded his brother with a very mourn- 
ful air : and my father pressed bis hand 
in silence, as if he meant to console him, 
and ratify the treaty of marriage which 
was thus Equivocally quoted. Then turn- 
ing to my mother, he repeated, in a deci- 
sive tone-r-** Authonio shall never be 

my son-in-law!" 

My uncle then sat down very passively, 
without taking any further share in the 
controversy from which he had derived so 
little satisfaction. But though it was thus 
triumphantly carried against the lovers, 
Ti6 one was desirous of the task of com- 
municating to them the turn aflfeirs had 

taken ; 
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taken : and after some debates upon tlic 
subject, It was agreed that it should be 
passed over in silence. 

The next perplexing question that 
arose, was upon the manner in M^hich 
the birthday of Linettc should now be 
kept i the cake with the two hearts could 
not certainly be produced, and the usqal 
gift she had repeived hitherto from her 
parents on the occasion, could not now 
he made; because they had intended to 
present her a husband, and had not pro- 
cured any pretty trinket or toy which 
even in their own estimation could be a 

consolatory substitute. 

My mother, from a secret pique, pro* 
posed that the birtliday should not be 
celebrated al all ; and my uncle, to prove 
that he consented to the plan, tore the 
bouquet from his CZZ^.^ ^ad put it into his 
pocket. 



it 



Not 
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'^ Nbt celebrate it at all !" exclaimed 
ttty father — ** not celebrate the natal day 
of my little Linette!" — And this idea so 
shocked and grieved him, that he left the 
room to indulge his emotion, repeating 
to himself—** Wh^t a happy day in my 
life will now be lost !'* 

He stole to the closet where the cake 
was deposited, and contemplating the 
design— 

** Two hearts united," suid hfe, *' and 
1 tear Ihem asundei; ! Btit, alas ! it is a 
necessary cruelty! — Oh Ahthonio! why 
had you not a legal father?'* 

Linette and her loter were li^aitlng \ti 
the garden in this intervait, eipectin^ 
evefy moment to h€ rccaUfcd to sign their 
lihutual happiness i but my little sister, 
surprised at length, and afflicted at not 
receiving a suimnori* to return to the' 
4 hbusdy 
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house, ventured thither, to observe what 
was passing. 

My uncle was gone; and she found her 
mother working as on another day, with 
the traces of tears on her cheeks, and 
her eyes swollen and very red. When 
Linette entered the room, she stooped 
over her work to conceal her tell-tale 
aspect ; which, however, the poor girl im- 
mediately remarked. 

My father was seated with his back 
towards the door, looking oyer some bills ; 
and he likewise bent his head over the 
papers before him. 

Without uttering a word, Linette next 
peeped into the kitchen, where she per- 
ceived no signs of the accustomed pre- 
paration — one solitary joint was turning 
at tlie fire, and the two hearts with the 
two names were nowhere to be found: 
in short, not the least appearance of an 

approaching 
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approaching JHe could be discerned in 
any part of the house. 

Linette ran, in the utmost consterna- 
tion, back to the garden, to impart all 
this to Anthonio: neither the one nor 
the other could guess the meaning of 
this cruel reverse; and at length she took 
courage to enquire of her mother. 

My father had left the room; and 
Linette advancing timidly, and gazing 
with earnest anxiety upon the averted 
aspect of her mother, could only articu- 
late — ** Anthonio— tell me, mamma-— 
Anthonio " 

Our good mother, with a heart almost 
as full as that of poor Linette, then in- 
formed her that she nmst no longq* hope 
to become the wife of Anthonio, because 
he was an illegitimate child : she then 
embraced her daughter, and conjured 
her to obey her father, and resign herself 

to 
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fo bis will with a good grace, as ih future 
she must only regard the yoUng Swiss as 
a brother. ' 

Llnette^vept ; but tb gire up Anthoiiio, 
and only regard him in the same light 
she did me, was entirely impossible: fof 
ori the preceding evenmg after Having 
received the berierlictioh of thy mother; 
they had exchanged vows of eternal fide- 
lity and attachnfient. 

When she rejoined Ahthohio, there* 
fbre, aricl had mentioned what she had 
just heard, they fenewM these promiseJ 
of love and constancy* 

** Is it niy fidlt,^ askfed^ Anthoiifio, 
'* that I was nfever cherished by k fdther'i 
kyve ?" 

** N'o, I am sure it rs riot your fault!'* 
^ttirned she. 

*• 16 is fodlish ^nd utijii^t/' resumed 

he i 
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he : '* am I less honest or sober because 
I have not a father ?" 

*' You are honest, and good, and in- 
dustrious," cried Linette, ** and I love 
you ; and that is sufficient reason why we 
should be married." 

^* I can maintain you, my dear Linette, 
if your father should turn us out of his 
house: these arms are accustomed to 
labour," said Anthonio, stretching them 
towards her. 

^ And I can work," returned Linette, 
rushing into them. 

'* I will accompany you to the end of 
the world !" exclaimed he. 

** And I will follow you till death shall 
stop me," replied Linette. 

** Your brother, Linette, will never 
turn his back upon us !" 

- ** No, dear Anthonio; for you did 
not turn your back upon him when he 
was struggling in the torrent : but even 
if he should, I would not care— for I 

VOL. II. N could 



966 The reproi^ate. 

could endure poverty and waat it«lf with 
you!'* 

** We may not be rtcb^" returned An- 
thonio ; ** but we shall not be poor, my 
Linett?e> and you shall aever waatl" 

Such were the conclusions 'of the dis- 
appointed pair : but as no one thought of 
enquiring what their sentiments were, or 
whether they dared to dispute the silent^ 
intimation they had received, their mu* 
tual resolution remained undiscovered. 

-My father, meantime, could not en- 
tirely deaden his regrets; yet when he 
beheld the apparent tranquillity of the 
young people, he felt his own in some 
degree restored : for as Anthonio and 
Linette found that they were not sepa- 
rated, their hopes imperceptibly revived, 
and certain of their mutual affection and 
fidelity, their gaiety was soon resumed. 



My 
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Vtf father triumphed' exceedingly 
when he represented to my mother the 
feqility with which tbia little storm had 
been dissipated ; and to put an end to 
any further anxiety on the subject, he 
♦evolved to bestow Litiette upon a young 
Clergyman iu the neighbourhood, who 
Iftad secretly made proposals to obtaia 
her: and having imparted them to my 
uncle, who thought it would be an ex- 
cellent thing to place her out of the reach 
of a vile spider's web, my father then 
disclosed the aftair to the intended bride, 
who heard the news in profound silence ; 
and as soon as srie could escape, flew to 
inipart it to Anthonio. 

The lover heard it in gloomy sadness; 
. but was soon drawn from his reverie by a 
kiss from lanette. 

^^ Am I not yours, AnthonioT* ex- 
claimed she: ^* can our hearts ever be 
4ieparated more ?'* 

ir S ** Linette," 



\ 
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*' Linette,'' demanded he, ^* are you 
resolved ?'* 

** To be yours for ever !" returned she, I 
with vivacity. 

He instantly left her, and going to toy | 
father, enquired, without reserve or hesi- 
tation, if he myst give up every hope of i 
obtaining Linette from his hand. 

My father was surprised and discon- 
certed at this unexpected demand; yet 
his determination was not by any means 
given up, . V 

** Yes, my good Anthonio," replied 
he, with a friendly air; ** much as I 
love and esteem you, I can never give 
you my daughter." 

A few hours after, Anthonio met her 
once more in the garden. 



it 



Your 
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'* Your father," said he, ** has for- 
mally refused me your hand." 

'' Oh Heaven !" 

** But you have not refused it me, 
Linettel" 

She pressed his, as a sign of affirma- 
tion ; and at midnight they left my 
father s house together. 

The youthful fugitives took the road 
leading to Dessau, where they entertained 
hopes of finding Valdenburg and myself; 
as I had written to desire my father would 
address his letters to me at that town, 
where w^e intended staying a few days, 
to view, at our leisure, the country round 
it, and the celebrated gardens of Verlitz, 
belonging to the Prince of Dessau. 



N 3 The 
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X HE next morning my father was re- 
flecting very seriously upon the necessity 
of separating Anthonio and Lmette, when 
he heard their names repeatedly called ia 
a voice of inquietude ; and my mother 
soon after entered the room, and exclaimed 
in an anxious tone — ** I cannot think 
where Linette can be ! I have sought her 
every where, and Anthonio too — he is 
not in the field j neither of them can be 
found !" 

My 
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My father shuddered at this suspicious 
kiielligence ; and my mother regarding 
him for a few moments with a perplexed 
air, then returned to pursue her search. 

At the dinner hour the young people 
were still absent, and no doubt now re* 
mained of their having flowa from the 
house and the village. 

My uncle was now sent for, and on 
hearing the circumstance, he regarded my 
father with chagrin and dismay, who 
returned his sorrowful glances in silence ; 
- but they thought not of ^king any mea«* 
sures to pursue the runaways. 

My mother alone on this occasion 
preserved her presence of mind. 

** They are gone to Dessau," said she: 
•' I now r^n>ember that Linette asked me 
yesterday evening for the immediate ad« 
dress of her brother, and when he would 

N 4 be 
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be at Dessau. I thought she merely wish- 
ed to write to him: we shall find her 
there be assured.'' 

At this intimation a chaise was instantly 
procured, and my mother accompanied 
the disconsolate brothers to Dessau, in 
pursuit of Linette and her lover. 

My father was entirely inconsolable : 
he represented to himself an adventure 
similar to that of Suzette; and he was 
tempted to exclaim, as my uncle had 
done — '* We are haunted by these 
cursed spiders' webs !" 

My uncle now began a long exhorta- 
tion, that was meant to raise the spirits of 
his brother ; who shook his head sorrow- 
fully, and said — ** Every hope has now 
abandoned me !" 

'' Listen to me, brother Christian," 
resumed my uncle, still continuing his 
karangue. ** Whilst I was in America, I 

wa 
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^as sent with a party to the Bahama Isles: 
the navigation is a very dangerous one, 
amidst rocks, quicksands, and violent 
currents ; and our pilot, moreover, was 
not very skilful. — ' The Lord have mercy 
upon us r I exclaimed ; for I found that 
our vessel was drawn into an eddy, and 
shortly after we struck : but fortunately 
the crew were saved, although the island 
we attained with some difficulty, proved 
to be a desert one : we were indeed pre- 
served, as we thought, for the moi;nent, 
but still exposed to perish p^iserably with 
thirst. Not a spring was there in the 
whole place, not a single drop of fresh 
water 1 We were nearly exhausted by a 
parching drought — but God was with us! 
A sailor, who was acquainted with the 
nature of these islands, and the expedients 
to which the inhabitants of some of them 
\yere often reduced, ran towards us, after 
a. laborious search, with the joyful news 
that he had found a plant, called the 
paranite^ the large and spreading leavers of 

N 5 which 
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•which contain a considerable quantity of 
rain, and some had lately fallen : — ^thus 
was the succour which we had vainly 
souffht amidst the rocks and in the ca- 
verns of the earth, suspended for us in 
the air, where at first we thought not of 
looking for it. From these leaves we pro- 
cured water enough to relieve and supply 
us, until assistance reached us from the 
main land. From this moment, my dear 
brother, I resolved never to resign myself 
to despair, or distrust Providence." 

*' God be praised !" replied my father, 
*/ that hope still remains to us, though 
the earthly sources from whence we might 
expect to imbibe it, are dried up ! My 
hope is now beyond the grave ; and that 
is to me the welcome leaf containing life 
and moisture to the parching soul !" 

This was not the sort of consolation my 
uncle had meant to impart; but my father 
believed that he had made the happiest 
and most appropriate parody that could 

possibly 
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possibly be thought of, upon the adven- 
ture of his brother, who was not so 
much pleased with it, and sought to 
remove the serious impression he had 
given. — *' But I was on the point of ob- 
serving," resumed he, ** that we also 
found fresh water by digging very deep 
in the sands." 

*' That is," replied my father, calmly, 
^* an emblem of the consolation to be 
found in the grave !** 

My uncle was now entirely silent ; and 
as his efforts to cheer the spirits of his 
brother had been so unsuccessful, he de- 
termined to remain so : yet the affliction 
of my father appeared considerably 
softened. 

- *■ • 

. On arriving at Dessau, they enquired 
for me at the inn I had mentioned as our 
residence ; and the master of it informed 
them that I was gone to Verlitz, accom- 
pankd by Mr. de Vakknburg; and that 

N 6 a young 
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a young man and a young woman had 
not long since been making the same 
enquiry. 

My father eagerly required a descrip- 
tion of their persons and dress, and re- 
ceived so satisfactory an answer, that these 
travellers, he thought, as did my uncle, 
could only be Anthonio and Linette. 

** This is a leaf of the Bahama Isles,** 
said' my uncte joyfully : ** we shall soon 
behold the canoe that is destined to carry 
us to the main land/' 

» 

And the party immediately departed for 
Verlitz. 

Valdenburg and myself were return- 
ing from the gardens at the very mo* 
men I they arrived at the inn at Verlitz ; 
and when my father first caught a sight 
of us at some little distance, he called 
out very eagerly — ** Are they here?*' 

This 
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This enquiry demanding some explana- 
tion, he related to me in a few words 
the occasion of a meeting I had so little 
expected : and in the interim my unclp 
was eagerly questioning the people of the 
house, who informed him that not a 
quarter of an hour back a very handsome 
girl, attended by a fine young man, after 
having called there to obtain a direction^ 
had proceeded to the gardens in pursuit 
of the two gentlemen, meaning Valdea- 
burg and myself. 

My fathei scarcely heard the whole of 
this before he set off to attain the fugi- 
tives, and he walked so fast that we could 
not without exertion keep pace with him : 
my good mother, who chose to be present 
as a mediatrix at the first moment of this 
unpleasant rencontrey took my arm to 
assise her progress ; and as we walked, she 
related to me what I have written in the 
preceding cha|)ter. 



She 
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She was not, I found, secretly very 
much concerned at the evasion of the 
lovers: she remembered with grateful 
affection that Anthonio had preserved to 
her her son, and she even how flattered 
herself that my father would at length 
consent to give him Linette, 

When we reached the gardens, a 
labourer indicated to us the path the hap- 
less lovers had taken : my father had 
gained upon us about fifty paces, and 
my uncle closely followed him, when sud- 
denly, at a winding of the Avalk, they 
j>erceived Anthonio and Linette on an 
eminence which led to a swinging bridge, 
ftuspended by kon chains. 

*^ Stop !*' cried my father. 
** Halt!" re-echoed my uncle in a 
voice of thunder. 

Anthonio hastily turned his head, and 
perceiving the well-known cane of the 

latter 
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latter flourished in a menacing manner, 
he seized the hand of his fair companion, 
and dreif her forward as swiftly as he 
could. 

My uncle now swore vehemently.-— 
** Stay a bit!" exclaimed he; *^ only wait 
our coming, and we will have you impri- 
soned for life ! '* 

Anthonio and his companipn, however, 
only flew the faster on hearing this gentle 
invitation, and we followed them to the 
hill : they soon arrived at the bridge ; but 
Linette was tier rifled when she had placed 
her foot upon it, and drew back. An- 
thonio had seen these kind of bridges in 
the valley of Saint Gothard ; and, with- 
out any idea of apprehension, he snatched 
up his trembling mistress under one arm, 
and carried her over without any diffi- 
culty : they then descended the gradations 
of the rock together.j 

My 
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My father was the first who reached the 
swinging bridge, and, without troubling 
himself about its motion, he jumped upon 
it; but, unhappily, he had stepped a little, 
on one side^ and the opposite one flying 
up, he pressed towards the elevation, and 
the place he had quitted was immediately 
raised in the same degree : fdr some mo- 
ments he was thus ridiculously tormented, 
and for the first time in his life an oath 
escaped his lips. 

My uncle seized his arm to draw him 
^ack again ! 

** Let me alone/* said my father pet« 
tishlyj ** don't you see that they are 
escaping !" 

My uncle would then have passed him-' 
self, but the bridge tossed so violently, 
that he was compelled to return instantly. 

^* The devil take this absurd bridge !*• 

cried 
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cried he in a fury : ** they are running 
away, whilst we stay here like two fools !" 

It was with some difficulty I refrained 
from laughing at this scene : I knew that 
the fugitives could not escape us now we 
had safely encaged them in the gardens, 
and that my father and his impatient bro- 
ther would only have to complain of be- 
ing seesawed as if they had been in a 
swing. 

'* Good Heaven !" exclaimed my father, 
with a gesture of despair, '* how they have 
gained upon us !" 

** What demon first invented these 
foolish, teasing things ?" cried my uncle : 
* * I would sooner dance upon a rope V* 

They were both irresolutely placing first 
one foot, then the other on the unfortu- 
nate bridge, when Valdenburg reached 
them. 

r 

^* We will overcome the difficulty," 

said* 
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said he, smiling: ^' walk exactly in tht 
middle, and not too fast." 

My father took the skirt of his coat m 
bothhisliands; my uncle followed, grasping 
that of my father ; and I brought up the 
rear, supporting the trembling steps of niy 
mother : and thus we passed this execrated 
bridge ; my father murmuring, my uncle 
»\waring, my mother almost crying, and 
my friend and myself smiling. 

My uncle, half turning his head, be- 
held my countenance, and exclaimed 
with indignation — '' What is there to 
laugh at, you blockhead ?'' 

But on regarding our procession, he 
could not forbear following my example, 
and at length the laugh became general : 
yet my father turned back when he was 
on terra Jirina^ to bestow on the bridge a 
look of anger ere he descended the rock. 

His brother closely followed ; and they 

reached 
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reached at length the entrance of a sub* 
terranean passage, which was very dark 
and gloomy. 

'* Must we enter this place?** demand* 
ed my father, rather disconcerted. 

My courageous uncle now advanced 
before him, and walked forward, feeling 
his way with his stick ; but my father 
ciiose to await our arrival ere he ventured : 
aaad in two minutes we all heard the voice 
of my uncle, exclaiming in a very elevated 
key — '* Victory 1 victory ! I have found 
them — I have her safe — come hither, 
brother — come forward, Cbristiait ! Ay, 
you may struggle, you little Gipsy, but I 
shall not let you go !'* 

We all advanced in thfe direction my 
uncle's voice indicated, who called out— • 
*^ Stop, stop, child ! — tbeie now she 
has escaped rne ! The devil surely invent- 
ed these moving bridges and subterranean" 

places— 
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places — I believe he had a hand in this 
whole .garden I" 

AVe hurried forward as fast as possible, 
and still heard him expostulating, execra- 
ting, and entreating ; and in another 
moment he exclaimed—" I have caught 
her again I — I shall take care to hold her 
fast now I— Why don't you all come?" 

' I was the first who rejoined him ; and 
addressing myself to Linette, I soothed 
her fears with the assurance that she 
should not be severely chidden. 

Still, however, she struggled ; but my 
uncle kept his word, and carried her to 
)pening which admitted the light, 
her 1 followed. 

Who the deuce have we here ?" cried 

"this is not Linette ! Young lady,'* 

Ided, taking off his hat, *' do not 

take 
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take it arniss — I was deceived by the 
obscurity of the place." 

The hat, which M'^as a large regimental 
one, he held exactly between the stran- 
ger's face and mine, so that I could not 
by any means catch a glin^^se of her 
countenance, which she was not desirous 
of exhibiting ; for she ran back into the 
grotto, without troubling herself to an- ' 
swer the apologies of my uncle, who was 
confounded at the mistake he had com- 
mitted, and following her with compli- 
mentary excuses, and entreaties of for* 
giveness, we reached another opening, that 
Jed into a little valley. . 

I now rushed past my uncle with so 
rapid a motion, that I threw him against 
the side of the place, and exclaimed in a 
transport of delight — ^^ It is herself! — it 
is her I seek !'* 

** How so?" demanded my uncle: **I 

say 
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say it is not P* Whilst I clasped to my 
bosom my Sophie — ^my angelic Sophie 
Valdebeu. 

*' Ah, Sir!" exclaimed she, with an 
emotion of surprise and joy, ** h it m- 
deed you I" 

Valdenburg had now reached us ; and 
hearing me pronounce the name of Sophie, 
he sprung forward, and, in a voice scarcely 
articulate, ejaculated — *^ SuzetteJ Su- 
zette ! — where is she — where is Suzette ?'* 

Sophie, who was yet in my arms, 
pointed to another division of the cavern, 
and replied — *' My mother — do you 
mean my mother^ She is there — let me 
go to her— -she will be frightened l'* 

Valdenburg flew off in the direction 
she indicated, exclaiming' — *^ Su^iette^^ 
my Suzette, where art thou h'* 

Her name thua uttered,, reanimated my 

father 
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father and mother, who had remained 
Until then motionless with astonishment. 

** Suzette!** cried my uncle, throwing 
down his hat and cane^ and running after 
Valdenburg. 

'* Suzette 1" repeated they, clasping 
their hands. 

" Here is Sophie !'* said I, at the same 
instaut: but slxe thought more of het 
mother than of me at that moment, and 
still calling to her in an accent of anxiety^ 
1 led her to the entrance of the passage 
she had pointed out. 

Valdenburg returned nearly frantic with 
delight, bearing in his arms his almost 
lifeless Suzette. — ^* Here she is!", cried 
he — *Mt is my Suzette — she is mine — H 
have found her !"— And on every side the 
beloved name of Suzette' resounded. 

No w<)rds can do justice to rfie scent 

&at followed. My uncle embraced his 

4 daughter-— 
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daughter — his long-lost child ; then 
quitted her to return thanks to Heaven : 
he laughed and wept by turns; then 
again embraced Suzette, and conjured her 
to forgive him : in short, he was in a 
perfect delirium of joy. 

Suzette, unable to support herself, leaned 
on the bosom of Valdenburg, and cast 
around her a timid glance, scarcely yet 
appearing to recognise entirely the beloved 
friends by whom she was surrounded : she 
was unable to articulate a word, or even 
to relieve her overcharged bosom by a 
sigh. 

Valdenburg pressed her to his beating 
heart and in low faltering accents called 
her his wife — his beloved Suzette. 

My father, full of agitation himself, 
endeavoured to moderate that of others ; 
exclaiming, however, at intervals — **Can 

this 
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tills be true !— Is this cmr long absent 
Suzette?" 

'* Oh yes!" replied my mother, figitig 
from her knees, and sobbing, '* it fe 
indeed our dear niece ! Joseph, my d^ai- 
brother, I conjure you, be more calm V^ 

^^ He will die with joy!*' cried my 
father, 

Sophie clung to the hand of her mo- 
ther, unable to divine the meaning of this 
scene ; and perceiving her distressing emo- 
tion, sire pressed the beloved hand to her 
heart, and bathed it with her tears ; but 
she was not insensible to the raptures I 
displayed at our long wished-for meeting. 

Never, I believe, in this world was 
happiness such as we then experienced, 
so nearly allied to that we are taught to 
expect in the abodes of bliss : it was the 
joyful meeting of long absent friends after 
a dreary and tedious separation ; and wfr 
all repeated — ;** We will part no more !" 

VOL. II. o It 
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It was a considerable time ere we reco- 
vered in any degree our recollection. The 
first M'^ord that passed the lips of Suzette 
.was- — ** Valdenburg!" — She then pro- 
nounced the venerated name of *^ Father T* 

I yet trembled at the agitation that 
awaited us ; for Valdenburg had not 
recognised his daughter, nor had my 
family regarded her ; but when Suzette 
slowly raised her head, her lovely child 
sunk on her knees, exclaiming — ** Oh 
my mother ! tell me, what means all this?'* 

Suzette now burst into tears, and clasp- 
ing the supplicant to her bosom, replied 
— '\ Your father, my child !— Oh Val- 
denburg 1 your daughter !" — And she 
would have placed Sophie in the arms of 
her father, but with a burst of grief, the 
sweet girl withdrew from them, exclaim- 
ing — '* Oh, how unhaupy my mother 
has been ! — Ever since I can remember, 
my poor mother has been unhappy!" 

This 
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This reproach, which her affectionate 
heart could not retain^ shocked and grieved 
my uncle. 

*' Sophie," said he, ** it is I, your 
grandfather, I alone am to blame, and 
you must forgive me !'* 

Suzette would have interrupted him, 
but he insisted upon continuing. 

** I alone," added he, *' am guilty of 
causing all your misery, and not Valden- 
burg — not your father T' 

Sophie instantly claimed the embrace 
she had before rejected, and fell at the 
feet of Valdenburg to atone for her 
offence : he raised her, and pressed her 
for the first time to his heart with re- 
doubled affection for this proof of devoted 
tenderness to her mother. 

The ideas of Sophie now reverted 

2 to 
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to lier former master, whom she presented 
to Suzette with a blushing cheek. 

** It is Charles — your cousin Charles!'* 
said my father, observing the perplexed 
air of his niece, 

At these words her countenance bright- 
ened, and she held out her hand to me t 
yet still she considered her daughter and 
me alternately with an air of thought- 
fulness. 

** My dearest Sophie/* exclaimed I^ 
*' at length we meet again I" 

Her cheek was again suffused at this 
apostrophe; and Valdenburg smiling, 
placed her hand in mine. 

*' If," said he, **my daughter loves 
you, Charles, she is yours.*' 

Sophie hid her face in her mother's 

bo&otnj; 
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bosom ; but she did not withdraw her 
hand^ which I covered with kisses, 

*' It is destined,** said Suzette. ^' that 
I should die with excess of happiness 
after having ahnost sunk to the grave 
Avith accumulated grief and misery !— • 
From the childhood of this dear girl, she 
has loved her preceptor, and I have oftea 
trembled on observing the impression he 
had made on her heart. — Receive her, 
Charles, from my hand, and may Heavea 
bless you both !'* 

My father, mother, and uncle repeated 
th^ benediction ; and Sophie appeared as* 
happy as her mother. We now entered 
the vailey, and the next moment per- 
ceived Anthonio and Linette on a neisrh- 
bouring hill : they had taken refuge in 
an open temple dedicated to Venus, om 
-which the rays of the setting sun fell] 
picturesquely* 

© 3 *♦ There 
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*• There they are!** exclaimed my 
uncle. 

** They cannot be better situated,** 
taid I, ** ihan in the protection of the 
Goddess of Love! It is true that she has 
more perfectly favoured us in the bosont 
ef the earth-^—^" 

^* Observe now, brother Christian,** 
interrupted my uncle, ** when I told you 
that we should find consolation in tlie 
bosom of the earth, as Charles says, I 
was right ! Here are we ail met tc^ether^ 
and perfectly happy !" 

And he now embraced his daughter 
and grandchild with revived transport. 

** I must not forget to point out to 
you, my Suzette," said Valdenburg, 
" the man to whom we are indebted for 
this moment of rapture, and for the 
futui'e bliss of our lives ! Antlionio, that 
young njan, preserved my days." 



i< 



^nd 
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'* And he saved t^e life of your 
cousin Charles," exclaimed I, *^ at the 
bazard of his own !" 

Anthonio and Linette, discerning by 
our gestures that we were speaking of 
them, gazed at the party with inquieiudCy 
an<l appeared ready to renew their flight. 

** My dear Christian !" said my uncle, 
with a supplicating mien. 

** My dear father T' added I, takings 
his passive hand. 

*^ My dear husband r" cried my mo^ 

« 

ther, pressing the other. 

My father, distressed by these reitemted 
calls upon his generosity, cast an embar- 
rassed look towards the hill where the 
fugitives still remained in an irresolute 
attitude, but made na reply. 

*^ Take courage, brother," exclaimed 
my uncle, '* and act according to the 

^ dictate* 
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dictates of your conscience, which will 
also be the wisest plan ; for though we 
are happy at present, we shall not long 
remain so without Anthonio Consider, 
if your son were obliged to wrke in^ his 
journal that the preserver of his exist- 
ence was banished from his family, and 
wandered round the earth with a brokeu 
heart, which our cruelty had occasioned — 
how should you feel on hearing it read ? 
God himself pardons and cherishes ali 
. His creatures ; and, notwithstanding the 
spidejrs web sticking to his name, the* 
sun shines as brightly upon Anthonio 
at this moment, as it would upon; a 
Prince !" 

My father was still silent for a few^ 
seconds, but at length his soul relented* 

*' No, I will not break his heart,** 
said he, ** nor that of my Linette — God 
forbid ! Anthonio has rendered us the 
most important services?— he has beea^ 

indeed^ 
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indeed, the instrument in the liand of 
Providence which procureo us tlie hap* 
piness we now enjoy, and 1 cannot un- 
gratefully afflict that excellent heart, ta 
whose courage, integrity, and benevo* 
lence ue are so much indebted! No, 
Charles, you shall not be obliged ta 
record that your .father was harsh, opi* 
iiiated, and cruel, and that he caused 
th^ tears of another to flow at the mo- 
ment his own were dried up. Whatever 
inay be the birth of Anthonio, he loves 
Linette, and she shall be his 1 I will hot 
drive my daughter from the arms of her 
natural friends — of her father; for it may 
not always be followed by consequences, 
as pleasing and consoling as those we now 
witness: Anthonio shall be her husband. 
—In fact, my dear brother, I begin to 
think our family prejudice was founded 
in pride— we are punished for both, and 
who indeed can withdraw from the judg* 
ments of the Almighty? I consent there- 
fore to their union." 

'' Victory 1"^ 
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*' Victory !" exclaimed my utjcfe, 
throwing bis bat up in tbe air. 

We ascended the height on which 
stood the Temple of Venus, and the lovers 
awaited us in an agitation of miRgled 
hope and apprehension. From the bottom 
of the hill, I addressed them with con- 
gratulations; and in a momeiit they flew* 
towards US| and were met with open 
arms* 

Before the statue of the Goddess, nov 
tinted with the last rays of the setting 
sun, they knelt, and received the bene* 
diction of my father and my mother: 
and never surely did the Divinity of Love 
accept so pure and sincere a homage as 
that offered by Anthonio and Linette. 

We now descended the hill, and re- 
gained the happy valley. Ah ! surely if 
the Prince to whom these gardens belong, 
could know the tears, of teaderness ai%d 

joy 
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Joy which watered that lovely spot — 
could learn that it witnessed felicity 
sxich as we had now found, he would 
erect a monument in the vale, and inscribe 
upon it — ^' Once more we meet!" 

On entering a little boat, which was 
to convey us over a lake, to repass into 
the public road, my uncle suddenly ex- 
claimed — '* Did not I tell you sol Chris- 
tian, I told you that we should find a 
canoe to carry us safe to the main land 
of happiness, as I did to carry me from 
the desert rocks of the Bahamas ! I thank 
God for it! No, brother, we must never 
suffer our hopes to abandon us — life is 
like that moving bridge; we are tossed 
from side to side, but we traverse it to 
gain the port of tranquillity and content- 
ment at last!" 

As we journied homeward, Suzette re- 
lated to us the history of her life for 
the last sixteen years: it was simply a 

recital 



I 
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lecital of resignation, virtue, obscurity, 
and innocence, which proved that the 
Avorda of her father M^ere juat when he 
said that her heart was pure. 

*' Charles," said my uncle, when 1 
Tcad to hmi the adventures in the gar- 
dens of VerlitZ; ^' let your journal end 
herer 

; I smiled, land obeyed*. 
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